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FALSE SHAME. 



ACT L 



SCENE 1. Jo AN, :Updn a Jkoft laddtr, dlippin^ ih$ 
h^dge^ hufHtning 4t ditty, and talking at intervals* 

John* 

J^UXURIANT!* Aioots : — ^tiere an^ every where : but 
they cannot everv where be pnin'd: — Ho ! ho ! could I 
but for once, witfc my flieers, goto work pell-mell among 
the rabble who are feafting here upon ther fat of the land 
fnap! fnap-J— *every cut fhould tell. {heJingSy thenpaufes) 
'^My poor mafter! Happiuefs was once in this garden 
a. perennial ever-green — flOurifliin^ without labour ia 
each no6k i noW', have thfey hemm d mj good maftec 
within fo clofe and thick a fence— that not a fun-beam 
caft penetrate a cheval de fri%'e : and the effedl upon 
him is but too apparent, for he waftes away Jike a 
•* viola matrmaiis ^^ devoured by mfedlg. (h^ Jihgs 
and tAotks) ' 

SCENE II. Emma crofis the Stage Jlotvly^ Ihittivg, 
^- ^ and as Jhe pajfesjays — Good morrov) John. 

' ' • * • 

yohn. Good morrow, my heart's dear yoting lady ** 
trhatPfoearJy rifen :— ,a thick dewis on the ground^ and 
you will wet your reet. , / , ,7 

Emma. ThQ fun flioyie through my window^'^ that 

attra'fted me hither. J, . . • ^f£)eit. 

"John, (looking after her) a pretty flowrH! that 

hides itfelf Ia the gtafs like a ripe ftrawbercy-^Heavea 



2 FALSE SHAME; 

ppeferve het from the ravenous jack-dawg. O ur Minna, 
-— isalfo good: ay, very good ;- -but ihefafhions her- 
felf rather too much after her ftep-mother; and it may 
foon be faid, — fhe was good, (hejitigs and works) 

SCENB -III; Entir pRELofc. ^ 

Frelon, Bon jour , maitre Jean, 

John . ( Pa iifes,' -eyes him : - -f miles coniemptuou/ly, and 
works on). 
.Frelon, {j4pproaches and cries) Wh^i, ho! 

yohn. What's the matter ? 

Frelon. I fay bonjour^ maitre Jeanl 

John. And I fay — ofd to Ihe Devil ; I am an hone ft 
old fellow, and muftbefpokeato in my mothc^r tongue ij 
litfflrnhderftandi Mounfeerbotijour? * 

Frelon. M^fter Jbhn w forever grumbliBg. 

John. The Cuckoo is Maitre Jean — ray name is 
John ; keep your diftan'tf^- jvith your French flim- 
flams. 
. Frelon^ The aflis cry — Jahij, Jahn!-* — - 

yphn. Sol h(^2.x\ 

Frelon. Maitre Jfean^ founds better. 
' John. AH paffes current with you, if it doth, but 
found :— go your ways, Mounfeer cling-clang^ and leave 
ine unfhorn. 

Frelon. Sheep are fliorn ; but not bears. ,4 

John* Take heed of the bear's paws — (hejingsa/nd 
worls) 

Frelon. Maitre Jean^ avec pennijjion^ leave off 
finging — you have a cracked voice. 

^ohn. Who hinders thee from taking thyfelf off ? 
'reloii. My ihafter ordered me to wait for him 
here. 

John. Then poft thyfelf yonder amo^g the young, 
peas— that for once in thy life, thou may'ft be go^d for 
fomething. 
. Frelon. Your jettji are truly German. 

yo^m Methinks, for German bread-^thbu tnay*llf 
well digeft German truifms. 

Frelon. .tfanningMn^lf) It will be hot to day. 

yohi^. There is mud in the pond, ^here th<>u may'ft^ 
cool thyfelf. ^ '. 

FriloTh Apr6|osH»Th# ^nd muft be 6Ued tip. 

John^ 
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John, (fuffris'd) What ? ^ 

Frelon, I lay the pond raufl: va^ilh * 

yohn, (Smiles Jhteringlyy^-Jivgs and worls). 

Frelon* Only let my mafter ftrike up-a match wit^ 
the daughter of the houle, and we Ihall foontum things 
topfy tutTV. ' \ 

John. Your msifter— with Mifs Minna ? 

Frelon. Yes, yes, the vifcount is in a fair way to 
forget what he owes to his illuftrious anceftors, 

John. ' So — ^but Mifs Minna will fcarcely forget What 
ihe owes to herfelf. 

Frelon. Mon ami^ my mafter is accuftomed to bxtti 
the heads of young girls. 

John. Venly, tney muft be turned to endure him. 

Frelon^ KcipeSt^^Maitre jfeafi'^-^a word from iifle; 
and you fall under my m^fter*s difple^fure. 

yohn. Hey !-- 

Frelon. At any rate — I haf^e liiy doubts, ^^ethet in/ 
mafter will continue your fer vice . , 

John. Sol-- 

Frelon* As to the kitchei^ .garden, yod tiiay t&^fi^ 
]pe'rhaps uhderftand yoiir buiinels ; — ^bilt, fHOn' dfrii, you 
w?int tafte. 

Johu Indeerf! 

Frelon. Your trees, he^6s and ttifips,'-:-miglit ]^f» 
in Holland^ — but fuit not our tafte; we rdqilire ftdk* 
ing profpefts — improviftoa^— herniitages — inaiifoi^uing* 

John. Now, have I enough of it ? 

Frelon. You are old, moh ami > have feen Very littleJ 
of the beautiful ; i^/iiw/ /wi paffer/on ignoranci} yoii 
may be welcome to continue h6re as under- gurdehfer : 
but we Ihall engage a E'rehchm an^- a y^7zs i)d'reily ah: 
rnaitreJean — ^you may then become a pupil.* 

yohn^ I! become a pupil! — [defcdndihg frb'rfi tht 

Frelon, What Is noW utiderrnoft — ^he will hikke' tip* 

fermoft;: — ^he will imp rove the muddy pool int6' Dliiri^fi 
ath— anrf the dbwn- falling forcing-houfe — into a CIii-» 
hefeKioik. - : . 

y&hn. Kioik! Thou qpntemptible gafoonadef [hi 
Jiines a water engine f and wafers F'relorCs legs) 

BMon. (Jumping about] mitlfYeJtany Mmtr^S^dmr^ 
wha,t mean* all thi»?— ' '* - - -.',i: :: 
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John, Diana*sbath — Mouvfeer^ bonjour ! 
Frelon^ 1 fay, let me alone. 

yohn. If it does not pleafe thee — whj, — crawl lata 
the Yi\o^"[}ie follows Frelon abouithe jiage). 

SCENE IV. The Privy Counfeller Flaxland, and 

tile former. 

' . Flax. John— what art thou doing? * 

. John. I am rooting up weeds! 

Flax. Doft not know, in whofe fervice the fellow 

b? ^ 

hhn. [half qfide] 0\ yes! like mafter, like man. 

Jrelon. {ft^ipifig his legs with his handkerchief) Mai^ 
ire Jean love^ run. 
' Flax. Where is your mafter ? 

Frelon. Moft likely— yet at the ball. 

Flax. (Forcing a fmilej Bravo !— That I eall dan- 

Frelon. Towards day-break, he fenf me away, and 
ordered me to wait for him here. 

Flax, (with 'confirairCd indifference) the'yifcount 
tnll doubtlefs attend rny wife home. 

Frelon. My mafter knows good breeding. 

Flax. Was the ball well kept up? 

Frelon. O! yes! your lady dances — commi un ange^ 
tS Mademoifelle Wilhelmine—comme un zephyr. 

Flax. Was the company numerous? 

Frelon. Your lady, was feated at midnight ih a circl^ 
of the beau monde. 

' Plax. (fupprejjin^ his uneajtnefs) I hope fhe will not 
take cold, in returning home ? 

FHlon. Shefent1)ack the phaeton — Chevalier Hugel 
offered his carriage. 

Flax. Hugel ! is he in town? — I am gUd of it. 

Frelon. He arrived laft night in full gallopr— dir- 
jiipunted — and, flew to the ball — ventre Joint gris-^ 
mdttre Jean has fo drench'd me, that, by your leave, 
I miift change my chauffure. ' [^Exit. 

SCENE V. CounfellorFhAXLAinv and John. 

Flax* Prithee tell, me, JoKn, why the tree^, near th* 
tr^teia are feftooned together ? . ; 

Johfu 
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' yohtf. Tt IS my lady's order — ^I was to fttip the gar- 
den of lay look and gilder rofes. 

F/aXf But wherefore all this preparation ? 
* yohn. How fhoiild I know? — ihe is to give a fom'e- 
thing — ^tne pnppv jiift hoppM off — named it in French 
-— Monnfeer Rofat, the frifeur, defcribed it to me— it 
IS called — hal ha! ha!— --a dancing breakfaft; the 
cooks have been at work all night— and the maids beat- 
ing chocolate. 

Flax, (with conflrairCd indifference) So ! — 

John. Ajf ay, for a couple of years there has been 
fuch abiiftle in the garden, that tibe nightingales have 
quite deferted it, 

Fi'ax. No matter, good old man, if contentment here 
ftill builds herneft. ^ 

John. Ay, ay, contentment is a pretty bird, but, at 
times, flies away like the fwallows. 

Flax. {Sighs and endeavours to conceal it.) 

yohn. Be not offended, my dear mafter, lam an old 
grey headed fervant, who look'd anxioiifly on, when you 
were baptized — you grew up, but always lov'd to be 
alone; — ^when the neighbours' children played, you 
fqinetimes, thro' good nature, mingled in their fports — 
buf then you look'd juft as you do now — tho' never 
auftere you underftand rhe ? 

Flax. (Jrniling) If neighbours' children had claims 
on my good nature — how much more my dear wife !— 

yohn. But often, what is eafy to the lad, goes againft 

the grain for the man — ^the twig bends — thetree breaks 

—After peaceably and quietly jogging on in the fame 

path for the fourth of a century, at the end of the way, 

we are net inclined to praiSice any fide fteps. 

Flax. My wife is young ; I am tura'd of forty,- and 
therefore fhqu'd be doubly obliging ; (with warmth) 
and Ihe is moreover entitled to my fullefl confidence— 
(he is, indeed, an incomparable woman. 

yohn. Mighty well — if madam would but leave 
me the garden in peace. 

Flax. How fo — old one i^— what difficulties have you 
to encounter ? 

yohn. Ah! my dear mafter — the garden is my. para- 
diTe-— my father— God blefshim-*-plann*d the garden— 

©3 there 
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-—there was I born and bred"-and a couple of years 
excepted-— which, thro' love of the art, I pafs*d in, 
Holland-— I have fcarce moved a ftep from the gate— • 
vny hand prunes ^ach. fruit-tree-— and what my arms 
can now Icarcely fpan— I remember a tender fspling 

"■ Behind yon meadow is a grafs plat—it is hardly. 

noticed-— by the garden wall ftand a tew birch trees— r- 
"vvhere in the evening I fraoke my pipe. 

Flax. Well! 

yohn. Melhought— -that a good word to your honor 
in my behalf— -would get your leave to have me buried 
there. , ' 

Flax. That fhall be done, my.honeft fellow. 

yohn. Ah ! but who knows how long thefe birch-* 
trees may remain- --Madam has it under confidevatipi* 
to pull; down the wall, and to make a plantation in the 
meadow, with a labyrinth intermixed with a bit of a. 
corn-field— a Pamaffas — and I know not what— an4 
my poor birch-trees will ftand in the way. 
, Flax. No one fliall moleft thy birch-trees. 

yohn. But who will care about fuch poor woojj^ , 
when even thefe beautiful lindeui trees a:re not fpared, . 

Flax. What linden trees ? 

yohn. {pointing to the two trees twined together) Do, 
you no longer know your nurfelings?— ryou andMifc 
Philippina planted them, on your good paoth^r-s birth- 
day. 

Flax. O ! I fiiU well rerafsmber it. 

John. You were then both children, fcarely tallei^ 
than this rpfe-bufh— -and when you had put the puttings 
in the ground — you joined your hands over theqi^ and 
kifs'd one another— your lady mother wept, and faid 
to me^ John, have a care of thefe fuckers— -this I havie' 
faithfully done— they are beconae a pair of ftately 
trees ; and njuft I now fell them ?T-rno, I cannot do it 
r— the hand wou'd grow nervelefs that attempted to lay 
^n axe to thefe roots. 

Flax. But who wilhes thee to cut 'em down ? 

yohn. Madam faysr— «when one fits in the fumnjer 
houfe, thefe linden trees Ihut put the prpfped of the 
village. 

Flax. No. matter, thefe lindens fliall no\ be touch'd 
wl foeci^ly entruft fhem tp thee, John^ 

' ^ • John; 
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A Cpl^EBY. 7 

John. Mighty well. 

Flax, h is the fole remembrance of my poor fiftef . 

John. Alas ! Yes ! ^ ' 

rlax. My dear woman knew not of this. 

Jokfi. Likely not : it was but yefterday Ihe fifft 
mentioned it. I believe the flighty Mounfeer pats thefe 
fancies in her head — He was with her, — ^(kipping and> 
pirouetting—Ue^diug down here a cucumbfer, Jind there 
the ripe ftrawberries. He feems 4:o ftand high in Ma* 
dam's good gcaces/ 

Flax, fivith keen 'fen/ibilityj Do*ft think fo J 

J^ohn. He never leaves her fide. 

Flax^ He is thought to be an agreeable companion. 

John. To be fure, he can prattle- -and fo can his 
valet de chambrer'^^^ already bpafts of alliances. 

Flax, [ea^er) What alliances ? 

John. I dare not even repeat theiH^ &r I do not be- 
lieve a fyllable of the gqfconnad^. - ' 

Flax, (ajide) So; already the fervants prattlf, 
(going to /peak J but rejirains himfeif ) Enough John ; 
I difturb thee in thy work— I could not fleep : aikl 
thought to be the firll in the garden. 

John. Thetiril! O! no : MifsEmnia was here half 
am hour ago. 

Flax. Emma! where is fhe? 

John. Yonder fhe fits.knitting-'-yonder, among the 
• jrole buChes. 

Flax* (calling to her J Good-morrow, Emma. 

SCENE VI. 'E.uuJl, and the former. 

John removes further down^ clipping his hedee, and 
gradually difappears in the back ground. 

Emma. Good-morrow, my dear father, I did not 
know you were fo early rifen. 

Flax. Thy cafe was mine, and thy tiptoe tread was 
needlefs;— what wilt thou give me to be the meffenger 
of good tidings ? -• 

Emma. Give ! you joke 5 To give you, would be 
only to give back— for have I not received all from 
you ? 

Flax. From me!- -nothing my child :— thou pweft 
me only the roof, beneath which thou dwelleft ; everV 
thing elfe, to the lafl: penny, is repaid me, by my al- 
/tonmiing friend, from his Imall flipend. 

B 4 Emma. 
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Emma. But can lie alfo repay your fatherly affec- 
tion ? 

Flax. That, thou amply refundeft--famiHarizing to 
me the delightfiil idea of having two daughters- -in- 
deed, I cx)Uld almoft become jealous, by reflefting, 
that I muft to day divide my ftfougeft claims upon your 
heart. 

. Emma. To day ! 
' Flax. Erlach is expefted. 

Emma. Expefted! and to-day !— my deliverer !— 
my noble bene&<Sor!— at length, after eight years; but, 
my dear father, will he certainly come ? 

Flax. He writes fo— as ufual, in three laconic lines 
-k^^the intelligence furprized me ; for at the beginning 
o( a campaign, Erlach is not accuftomed to make 
vifits. 

- Emma. Scarcely can I recal his figure-^O! would 
he were here ! I will meet him — ^which road muft he 
take? ' ^ 

Flax. No one knows — my worthy Erlach feldom 
adds- place or date to his letters ; — do but read ; *' thou 
wilt receive enclofed, Emma's penfion— and next Tuef- 
day, myfelf '*-— -that is all. 

Emma. Sure enough ! only a ivord or twO"but 
ftampt with kindnefs — -his time is too precious for wri- 
ting-f'tis devoted to adlion :— is it not fo dear father? 
the hour is loft to him that doth not dedicate fome good 
deed to eternity. 

Flax. The gentle Emma hafs cayght enthufiafm, and 
, it pleafes me. - 

Emma. G! when he raifed the wretched Emma 
from the mafs of ruins— when he (bared with her hb 
trifle of pay— whenever I think of it, I cannot but^ 
weep. My whole heart is his. 

Flax. Anddefervcdiy ; may*ttthoufucceed, dear girl, 
in curing him of his woinan . hatred ! and, indeed, the 
more I contemplate thee— the more rational and the more 
probably, do I confider this hope»-what thinkeft thou 
Eimna?-Tthou knqweft the difpofition of the man-- 
liis form alone is forgotten-* -but that is noble. 

JE^mma. And were he as ugly as the flumbering 
poet— whom a queen kifs'd in pamog— be onljr uttered 

. the b^utiful-'-Eriacli 4oe3 itt 

Flai^^ 
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* flax. Thy gratitude takes fuch a lofty flight, that 
her wings feera foaring to the regions of love. 

Emma. What is love-^if not attrafted by the good 
and beautiful ? 

Flax. Thou art not then difincUned ? thou permitteft 
me to indulge an affociation of ideas. 

Emma. You joke, my dear father, and amufe your- 
felf with my reveries--but do you know, that your 
playfulnefs may cherlfli a romantic day -dream, that 
'has long been Iporting in my brain ? 

Flax. Well, my dear little American, ^et'shear? 

Emma. When, on afummer's eve, I Ileal from your 

fay circle to wander in the avenue of elms, then bnili 
caftles in the air- -how to recbmpence my benefactor 
--to enliven his old days— but I am playing the fool 
with my talkativenefs--and fortunately I juft now per- 
ceive our ball vifitors returning home : deareft father, 
you have difcovered my foul unveil'd^-but yonder 
gala beauXt ftiall not furprize me in~ dejkabi lie. 

[She runs off. 
Flax. And do they come atlaft?--but not to me ! 
•a dejeum danfant engages them homeward. 

, SCENE VII. Minna, Hugel, Flaxland. 

Minnap Good -^morrow, to thee, my fweet papa, or 
ihould 1 not rather fay, good-night, and pillow my 
cheek to ileep? 

Flax. Art thou fatigued? 

Miiiiia^ O! dying! 

Flax. Dear Hugel, I fo much the more rejoice to 
^fee my good neighbour— as, at this feafon, I dared 
not expe<ft the pleafure. 

HugeL You are right. Sir— the country in fpiing, 
fumlfhes fo much occupation— fo much gratification.— 

Minna. And what a grateful, a refpe<iiful curtfey, 
jnuft I make you : that you left all to a chance med- 
ley- -to be my partnei\ \ 

HugeL Could my company be of the leaft poflible 
value, I, might flatter myfelf to have deferved it» 

Miniia. Extreme diffiaence borders on vanity— who 

pould have thought, dear papa, that this young »Squire*- 

'who hitherto J urked in a corner, and looked on, whein 

pth§r fglkg were capering lalt night, at my high beheft 

at 



^•t leagtH- boMty . r^folved to iland with fi|^ the 7<2/f 
couple in a centre daruce, upo» the exprefe conditioDt 
♦xvly to hand up— aiid then tojretire^ if th^ figure feemed 
to> intricate • I confequently expedled nothing lefs*— 
Iban an awkward fipapleton, w:etghiagUke lead upon my 
arm, and bungling through right and left— when^ W.! 
ke footed it ajomg with me like a pupil of Veftris. Ii^ 
the name of wonder- -why have you hitherto feeiued 
as if you were lame ? - 

Hiigel. I never dancsed in a public ball roomf ; tbfj 
townfmea enjoy a laugh againfl: U3 rullics. 

Flax* Falfe Ihame was the only failing I could 
ever difcover in my young friendr 

Minna. I have not yet linifbed papa— he fat next nae 
at fuppier— I filled him bumpers, and was very attentive 
to him— whether infpired by wine, or my Imil^s— the 
dumb Squire Huge! became eloquent, --converfed fp 
fenfibly--and fported fuch engaging bon moU, that I 
jjmoft forgot I was in the temple of folly. But in 
heaven's name thou wonderful man! why, hitherto, hath 
thou been lb fparing of words ? 

Hiigel Becaufe 1 am too apt to utter fome abfurdir 
ties in large circles. 

Minna, For this very realbn— we have large circles, 
that every one may play the fool with impunity— what 
in a feletit company,' is becoming difBdence— would in 
the world be called falfe fhame { there, your apparel 
irnift be fplendid, and yourdifcourfe dazzling: by our fire 
fide, we require comfort from cloathing— and good 
fenfe from converfation . 

Flax. (IVho for fome moments feemed rejilefs and 
uneajyj Where did'ft thou leave thy mother? 

^nna. She fuppofed you was ftill in bed --and 
baftened to your chamber, to awaken you with a 
tifs. 

Flax, Was (he alone ? 

Minna. Alone! O! dear! as if one could (hake off 
the Vifcoi^nt de MaiUac— without telling him, to go to 
the devil. 

Flax, He was then with her ? 

Minna. Not precifely with her— but behind her— 
when they perceive papa is not above, they will of 
pourfe come into the garden. 

Flax. 
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Fiaxj Quite ^!ght ; for, lo ! yondcf Aey'atel ^Tiis 
countenance brightens^ and-he hsifUns to meet his wife)^ 

Mailla^c, and the former. 

Me^illac, Nptis voila^ Monfieur le Confeillere. 
Flax. Goodrportoyv, my love— haft thou been well 

Mrs, F/^:ip. Tolerably, my de^r — I met a couple 
of my youthful friends— whom 1 have not feen for aa 
age ; we laughed ^ftd prattled- -they greet thee kindly --' 
and beg thjou wilt not be cffendeq at their laying fo. 
Ipng det^ine^ me. 

Flax. Offeaded ! what give? tl^ee pleafi^re, makiss 
me happy. 

Mailtac. Bfdvo^ ^pnfieur U CQ\ii\f^llfrel vivint 
Us maris rdifonc^hles. 

Mrs. Flax. 'Haft thou at all mified me, nay d^syr? 

Flax. My "be^rt always miffes thee. 

Maillac. V^ery gallant, quite a french topjyiure. 

Mrs. Flax. Therefpre, I will remain with ttw^e, 
the Whole day-^-Ihave invited feme twenty friends-* we 
w,ill bre^kfaft ia the grove, aad faqcy oi^rfclves in 
Pyrmont.. 

Maillaf. Ha ! ha ! ha ! bravo 1 ^adqrr^e Ic^ Con/dl'* 
lere ha^ charming id^a^. ; 

Mrs. Flax. (curtfi^J My ideas are highly obliged 
to you. ^ 

Maillac. ^FBiih, Mffdames'A entered Germany with 
very moderate expeftations ; I had jrabibed ^ frightfuj^ 
idea of German ladies— it was faid a girl of ^fteea 
Wuftied, through timidity, in taking off her glove-'-and. 
at table, thruft her hands undjer die pUte.— jjtting. Ijy 
the fide of a man of faftiion, with a dumb and vaeant 
countenancer-or elfe, unmannerlv^^gbing— grimacing.^ 
—and whlfpering to her play-fellpw^ ;— ^ girl of eigh- 
teen has ever tearful eyes-: -is plunged into an oce^n of. 
fenfibility ; affeds a partiality, and fjonftrues rude- 
nefs to a Itranger, into conftanpy to her lover: a 
woman of twenty, imagine^ ihe dilplays he? virtue, in 
Ranging back UEe a child, whenever a young in^n 

, ap- 
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approaches her— and pouts if he utters any thing gallant; 
a woman of twenty-five—— 

Mrs. Flax. Enough, Vifcount-'-elfewe (hall dilpatcli 
you to Hanover, to the man who has written a fatiri- 
cal book againft our fex. 

Maillac, I will write an Encyclopedie againft him, 
and fliould I ever return to my country— evil betide the 
prater who fports a bon mot upon the Genman ladte55. 

Minna. And, asa reward, the German maidens ihould 
fpeedily convey you to the grave, as the female'* 
poet laureate 

Maillac. It may, to be fure, be alledged— that Ger- 
many was at firft, in part, trtily delineated by theEitti- 
grants— and that afterwards, the revolution, which ia 
me fouth caufed fo ihuch calamity— has extended 
through the north, tafte and cultivation. 

Minna. You are right, Vifcount ; a vulgar German 
girl, would lauffh in your face— but I, who already 
feel the benign mfluence of your Ibciety, am fo well 
bred as to make you a curtfey-^and to walkaway. 

lExif. 

Maillac. Ha! ha! ha! bravo. 

Mrs. flax, f calling after her J Whither Minna ? 

' Minna f turning to the fiuge) O ! I am impatient to 

fee Emma, and relate my. adventures — the greateft: 

delight which a girl can bring home from a ball, is 

the prating about it for eight days after. {Exit. - 

Maillac ^ exclaims^ and touched his Jhoulder J VfhdA. 
Wa^that ?— a drop of rain ! . , ' 

Mrsr. Flax. O ! no ; the Iky is clear, and #ill not. 
interrupt our garden gala. 

Maillac, But yet, do but fee awetfpot upon my 
new frock. 

Mrs, Flax. Perhaps a dew drop, from the trees? 

Maillac. Madam— you yefterday pronounced fen- 
fence of death upon thefe curfedtall lindens. 

Flax. My dear Emily, I implore mercy for thefe 
trees? 

Mrs. Flax. Are they interefting to thee ? 

Flax. luexpreffibly fo. 

Mrs, Flax. I did not know it. 

Flax. My poor lifter and I planted them. 

Mrs. Flax. 
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Mn. Flax, {ajionijhed) Thy fiiler ! haft tliou j^i 
a fifter? . ^ . / 

F/^^r. I bad one ; but whfetfrer Ihe furyives, God 
knows? 

Mrs. Fla^. And thou never feidft a word to ;ne about 

it. . , -. 

Flax. Tour pardon ;— I dreaded the tearing open old 
wounds.. ■• » ' 

Mrs. Flax. Nei^Jierdid I ever hear it nxentioned in 
thy family., 

"Flax. My .family, through f^^lfi? fhame, avoids utter- 
ing my poor fifter's name. She loved,againftn^ parents* 
approbation, a young merchant -froiii Lyonfe-i -Ihe yield- 
ed—and abfconded— For two aijd twenty yearg; has fhe 
been, dead to .us— moil of my.fai?iily h^tve, forgpttea 
lier— I will never forget her 1 : : , 
. MaillaCr Lyon! Lyont t . was, born In that neigh-^ 
bourhpod. Ah, ay, the Lionefe are very feducing. . 

Mrs. Flax^ (careffing h,er hii/band) My dpar huffcand^ 
I was on the point of doing a very fooiiih thii^-*bi^ 
it was an omimoa, on your, part, not to h^ye entmfted 
jDe fooner^with fo many important f^o^ily pccurrence$ 
—from this moment, thefe linden tfe^ft iarie under- vnf 
fpecial prote&ion ;--Vifc(mn^,;I.beg; yoiir frppk's par- 
don* 
.. MaiUac. Butferioufly--! mult cba^ngc? njy drefs» 

Mrs. Flax. (Smiling^ and pafttinghim* on tl^e Jhouh 
der) What could be more sfgreeableto us w;amea, thaa 
fuch noble occupation ; my toilet alfo awaits ^le. 

Flax. May 1 cjfferthee piy .arin ? 

Maillac. Fie, Counfellor Flaxland ; th^t were too 
iSermanic-'-perpiit me^ {printing his arm). 

Mrs. Flax. Vlfcoiml, 1 have not yet bee^ long 
jpnough your, pujpji— The German .\vifi?<>yffljy,now and 
then twitches my gown. iSh^ tal^s holdM^ her hufi 
band*s arm.) 4 revdir MeJJkms. (^uing) X Ihall fooQ 
rejoin you, ; . : 

* lEx$unU 

SCENE.IX. The Viscoomt and Hijow,- ^ - 

ilf<?}7/<w?. Bfaro ! ?pi prigtnal German JQke. .; 

... •. •• • ^<W^- 
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Sugih I pUy the French--if fucK aftktos conftitute 
their jokes. 

MaiUad. Wh'iit ^6lf(^ ?— Inalter for Plariajii Now 
velles ; or Arnaud s uprewves du fentiment* 
^ BugeL ( JhrUgs piteonfly his Jhotd^^h 

Maillac. You ftirug your (boulders. Sir— I mufl: tell 
ly0il*-y6Gt itianners dupleafe mfe. 

HugeL I am ferry for it. 
[ MMlac. Wd taik^-We relate— we difplgty our wit, 
but all in vain; --there you fit— looking like the deaf 
^Ehd driinbi g^«^> ioi thefitfi: tim6, to Abbe D'Epe^s 

ferbihslry. ' 

Hug^Hi. I had rather rAfemble the unlearned fchohr, 
than the utrtilvite* tB«J*. 

i Mmlladi But' this mUft ntdt be,' Sir : at yottt age, 
with your figure, one may dafh at any thing— yon 
iiavebekutlfftlteftth, ;f5ti iiioiild laugh-^you hare large 
eyes, you Ibould o^th^fb^ are well utiade; btit you 
j^now not' how to give yoiir body thofe be^vltching 
4eareiefs cOiitbufa which captivate the fex ; the undul^ng 
line IB the line of beauty-^-^^ young matt ihoiild aP 
'Ways difplay his lineatiori-^with his arms-'-iiis legs-*^ 
\m whole body. * 

"* Hugel. f/MHingJtJhldckWy I h^Tcl been t^ticated in 
the Cadet corps. 

MaillaCi Y^s, y^s— ftat is evident— it will be in ar* 
duous talk to unbend you : en defendant, fnon cher anii 
^^f you will 6ntruft yotirfelf to my tuition. 

Sugel. Y©u honor me. 

Maillac. But urtder btyi cbiiditiGn. 

HUgil What is it? 

Maillac. I think I have oWVrved you taft a prefunii 
^g eye upon Mift Flaxlartd.— 

ifugeL Ptifcftiming" — w:hy yes — ^it is^ to be fure, pre* 
^ming, toldVefuch an ench^Ming girl. 
' Mailldc. You l©ve het then ? v 

Hu^el, I atn not afhamed loudly to acknowledge thi 
i4rt4^ fteling of my heart. 

Maillac. And for her ? 

Hiig^. Llihw not, Sk-^by what title— 

Maillac. What title }—parblturr\ will marry .the 
lady. . - f . -^ ^ 

V Jfe^/, Whjr, jfg wiU I; 

MMllac. 



A» COMSDT. t3 

MmUacm She is rich-— ha»d (bine— trh^yl ' 
HugeL She is good — fenfible, and amiable^ 
Maillac* Lwill make hiir a Vifcpuntefi* . 
i/tt^^/. And I, Mrs. Hiigel. . 
Mailiac. She cannot be both. . , 
. HugeL Probably^ flie ujay djbcUne being either. 
JMaillac. Entre nous, mon cher anii^ par Ions rai/oHh^ 
HtigeL WilKngly, if it does not it|commo(|e jciu 
• Maillac. Minna muft be mj bride. 
J Hugd^ I would enter the lifts, for fuch a lovelf 
prize. . 

Maillac. What, when I tell you — thai I .will aot 
afterwards lay the leaft rcftrairil upon: hei.. 

HugeL What means that ? 
^Maillac. Ail contrail e — ^you will oblige me in h^^ 
^mxngmy wik^^cecjjbeo. _ , . :. ^ . . 
HugeL 1 have not learnt this in the Cadet corps* '^ 
Maillac. Love — figh— languifH — as tnHcBi . as v<m 
pleafe, Lda not even require yp^ir.patiepde for tte ho- 
ney-moon — t^ami de la maifon will be ever Akrelcotnew^ 

HugeL Your moil obliged* 

. Maillac* But till after the weddiag» I Inuit entreat 

you to keep your dillance. i . : . ! J 

HugeL I am forry — that vdy refraiftory heftrti— 

Maillac. But Sir — I entreat!— do you undc«(ftand 

me? the tone in which I entreat — will fully eicplain to 

you, what impreffion a refufal muft njake lapon me. , 

HugeL The path of love is open» likfe the oai^eer 

of honor — we may march ahreaftrraiid be^^ who lifee* 

iou, Vifcount, is conlcious of his fupwQr merit— *wiat 
as he to fear? — . . 

Maillac. fdifdait/fulhj I^q fear !— ::0 ! no-^ut thi» 

happens- to be now my fancy— f will not.euduve any 

rival. , . ,/. ' ' 

HugeL fiut for this time you will permit. — 
Maillac. No — ^I permit noj^ing Sir— nothing 1 
HugeL That founds fom^what diftatorial. 
Maillac. You compel m^ t<^%eak plainly* 
HugeL Mifs Flaxland can beft (fecide this conteft. 
Maillac. I accept no lady, (w afbkhutor^ wiiil&^ I 

we^r a fword. . . 

HugeL I am not fond of.ki^ight-errantry- 
Maillac. Taiit pis po^itv^us^fQt w^.^uA^bsoak^a 

]ance together. . ' ' 

i HugeL 
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Hugeh I haVe long ground down my fabre into the 
peacetul fidcle 

Maillac. I.woald fo mlwili the more advife yon to 
make your exit from a ftage, where your part cannot 
be the mo ft ihining, 

ii^z/^^/* Competition does iiot always prove an un- 
pleafant charaAer. 

Maillac. ,You then perfift in your obftirtacy* 

HugeL (Jhrugs his Jhoulders ) 

Maillac. WhenI peremptorily announce to you, that 
we muft cut each other's throat* 

HugcL J hope ttot. . 

Maillac. You muft ihut oitt hope. 

HugeL I confider all this exordium as a jeft. 

Maillac. Therts you are completely raiftaken, Sirl 
Diable ! I feehthat your damn'd fang ftvid fevets mf 
veins. 

HugeL I entreat, Vifcount ! 

Maillac. Superfluous-^you leave the field— or draV 
the fword. 

HugeL I fhou'd be very reluftant. 

Maillac* ( difdainfultyj Sol perceive i touhave not 
probably ever feen blood Ihed in the Cadet corps. 

HugeL If you then ^fitively command it. * 

MaHlao* You are ftill at liberty to decide; 

HugeL It is impoffible for me to renounce Minna* 
fhe coolly talus out his gloves, and puts 'em (in J 

Maillac. I think it- my duty, as a nobleman, to 
eautioa your-^thatl wa^ taught to teiice by one of the 
moft cetebrated profeffors. 

HuffeL I thank ypu for this generofity— but His too 
late (he dranJbs his fword) 

MaillaG^ Entre nous^ mon atwil— I emigrated*— thro* 
the misfortune of baviixg killed all the ftalf of my regi-' 
inent in duels. • ^ 

HugeL Tant pis four w«<?f— I acknowledge the pe^, 
sind tremble, fit jfands on his deferice) 

Maillac. ( drawing back, covfufedj How Sir ? — what 
in eameft ? - 

. HugeL How?— were you only in ]e9:} ( advancing}^ 

Mml/aCy You do not recolleA where we art. * 

HugeL To beXuPc— -it is not the proper place. 

J^^lac* pven fo;-— not- for the world l-*-! would 

. uever 
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never fo far forget myfelf— to profajie by a duel, ^ fpot 

hallowed by hofpitality ! upon the frontiers. Sir— 

upon the froritiers, will I run you through the body— 
and efcape. \Exit in hafit. 

SCENE X. HuGBL, yb/w5. 
{He Jheaths his fword laughing) 

And fuch a creature enjoys here free egrefs and re-* 

frefs':— ^thus, many a coxcomb is eiidur a/becaufe he 
ances well-r-or becaufe his hands are at command, if 
a lady wiibe? to wind off her thread — ftrange! that 
forward fools — and abfurd fafliions — (hould be thus 
indulged : but women will wear the one, and tpterffle 
•the other-— and they commonly ridiculeboth a nK)ath 
' after— The faying— tell me thy compar^y — and I will 
tell thee-what tKou art— Cannot apply to thfe fex,*f(Jr 
one finds lap-dogs and 'fools iii fevoT, "eVetit with'^lfe 
jaoSt faultkfe fetoale. .:..:. ... [ JSAff ^ 
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Daneing and wind mufic heard ata^dyiafteit 

r 

^SCENE I. CAf^AXN'EfeLA'CH. 

t .. • ■ • ' 

«UtJLQ5 bo!-— it goes merrily here {lot^g Umards^fke 
*Jpqt^ tvhiTice the mijfic i> k€ar\tf) hat^-r^cJipsT-teathou 
.,*'*-daace sukl cardar-^whirliiig logisther-r:-— tbist firit* 
^mc potl mdiX^sij^y ^^^ ^ iiunoier paftime, *vthea 
thfj tranlplant the card* table fro^ the: dra^^ring-^MOfla 
to ttie garden— a fwarm of gnats breaks up the party» 
and a £rop of rain makes them fcamper, as if it perfor 
rated tbra dieir ikulls ; there are :thof& who {lumber 
pver the whole fummer, and do not roufe tKemfelveg, 
until the autumnal Equinox— and my old friend tole- 
rates fuch uproar in his garden ?---iny honeft fedate 
Flaxland, how '-^cail this BcJ'"eij[rtain'd? — who knows 
•—may be his daughter's wedding ? — If fome domeftio 
would but crofs me— to whifper in his ear— Eriacb i» 
arrived,— I will not ftep too near this wild hurley-bur- 
ley— I wou'd rather loiter in the ale-houie — ^and mufe 
over the hundred ye»r calendar — ^o! there good friend! 
—why fure it is old John* 

SCENE IL Captain Eblach af^ Jown 

John. Hey! hey!— by the Lord-^his hoaor theliett-^ 
tenant-*-or rather, alreadj^, his honor the captalii. 

Erlach. *Tis all one— if I am but welcome. 

John. More welcome than ap aloe in full bloom-* 
a rare gueft! — a dear gueft I 

Erlach^ I fhould be lorry to become here only hgueft* 
^ ^Sohn. How his honour>-will be rejoiced ! 

Erlach* Why^ has OM here leisure to enjoy an. old 
fdend? 

J^fm^ 



^ John>, Weliave talkM daily abdUt yoilt when the 

evef^w^t a pitji ray fxicAd Eriach Is^not here ? 

firlack. Who was meaAwhiJe dancing at the great 
jMirv^ilff2^*-where death iwimg the fctfthe. 
. /f^?j. ;Sometun^s he Cjopipiaitied, thjit you Wrdte Ijj 
feljdom. ^ ^ ' ' 

lErlagti^ Writing was never my pajiEon. 

John* And that one could never exa(SIy know wherd 
you.3nnwe? v "., . . . r 

Erlach* And what hoots it ?— the foldier is every 
VhSere— knd no where--*! Jke the oM miin ih StHefiki s 
liler of 'ghofts. -I have exifteddE kte, tike the wan* 
dering.Jew : tut abpve all, I cannot endure, w&eift 
fnetids are for ever'fcribblJng eato'^ther tlJek protefta- 
♦ions df tJtemal fri^ridftiipT*^!! thuflPbe felf uttcter* 
fipoa— for a friend is not like a ^l-^acior'd to-tAty^ 
Itegl6(ai6a to^moltow ;*-apl'opos of ^lHife-^hoi#; wrei 
If ^ithinyEte^ ? b Ihc bravely grown ? ' *^ -^ 

Jofifu Tall; "good, and beautmir--'at Tote-*« dbubfo 
' lofe? ' '' '■ • ' ■' • ' '' -- ■ ■ — ' ■**'"•' *- .-':.''^ 

'- Srlack. I am glad of it ;-*-hefe is compaiqr I per* 
c^ive'. . ^ . -■^' ' •■-'-■ 

;^n. Yes, to my forrow; - -• 

^r/tfcA. Thou'doft not likeit old on#? ^* 

/^tf/z/' Alfa not accufemM' to* if. "'• 
, • ' */fa^Av *Aiid thy maftet ?' tuSither ^as it hin Cuft6m^ 

John. Ah me! here has bee^ a gre*at alltetatldr}."'''" 

£rlaci. How fo? • •' •' ^ '^^ ; 'r ^ . :x..\ 

>^Aw. Our new lady -^ ■ . . ' ' • 

^ WldcKl 'Wh* > a tie#^ kaV !^Jt is^npt furtely -fo^ 
WVecond>)ir^ddlng! "' • ^ t"'« '> i- '-> 
•' *'Jdiiv. Ndt kpow that ! — why 'tis gO^ng into the 
iKIrd'yea'f^ '"''- * ' / ' ^"'^ 'f ' * . " '- 

Erlach^ Indeed !—^It 13 an unpleararftj hearing— rand 
4ieii?ideceiVed~i:tiferVes' him right.- /^ ' • .' ' 

John, A good lady — \)nt too eay — too frolickfome-** 
it ieems to.. me like .two kings In'oiiehive-^fuch him- 
^xitlHg,- buzzing, and fwarmingl ' -'" * '^ , 

Lrlach. Let thfe 'Coiinfeildf 'know I am here-^btit 
fecretly — that it bay riot be moiithed stbout. ' ' 
^ ^Jt)^H.'tmif^^ ' -' V - • iExU. 
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' Fares, it then witH m^irrying as with drmkmg- 
debauch cjreat^s head-a^^he, arid fcarcely fober, we 
agaifi take the glafs : — No,, Eriach, thou haft don^ 
maay.acrslzy thiijg hi thy life-time — ^buf thou wilt not 
marrv— tfeat is not thy^ doom ;— He who ftand» on the 
beach, beholds the fwimmers exhauft .theipfelves— yet 
plunges into the flood — and deferves his fate; 

SCENE. lY. Eiti-AgH and tJvi CouN^i^tOE*^ C. 

. Flax*'{/pringsto himivith oAen arms)/^rlach! my 
Erlach! [the two friends prejs each other in JiUnce 
to thfir hearts) 

. Erlach J (with Jhtfibility) Old youngfter! it joys 
me to fee thee again : Xhi Jhalus him by thf hand) \ 
am truly^ glad !-rrthou art beqome rather thinner— but 
ptherwife much the fame ;-^wby, I believe thouwcep-f 
eft — ^fie for (hame : (he turns aigay to conceal his owif 
fears)' hem ! ,a fly makes my eye water. 

Flax. I weep!— -yes;— ana thaiik thee for not join* 
il^ the company I for there I muft have fupprefl*ed thefe 
fweet tears. ^ . ^ 

Erlach, So— but why h^ tlpu fupji afl*emblie»?— * 
it difpleafes me. / 

Fldx. Of that hereafter :— let them dance and play 
•^w^ have not met thefe eight years— dear Erlach^ 
how. fare you? — 

Erlach. I retire as Caption. 

Flax. Why fo? 
'' ^Erlach. Becaufe it no longer pleiy[ed me — and be- 
Caufe an old smnt had the fehle to inSie'meher heif. 

Flax. I am glad of it-7:;^now we (hall keep together, 

Erlach. Trmy — that was my intention; — but 
; 1^4p.* Wherefore a but?. . • 

Erlach. Thou haft ventured upon a fecond marriage^ 
.as I underfland. 

Flax. An excellent woman! • 

Erlach. May be ;— yet this ftyle of living— Tthott 
•knQ5veft me — it is not after my way. 

Flax. Doft think it is agreeable to me? 
• Erlach. Why doft thou fujfer what ttou could*fl: 
prevent? . . . . w. 

L . -. .. ' - .^ Flax% 



' Flax, I am twenty years oldFrthahmy wife^fbotrid 
I check hef accuftomed youthif\il araufeAienis? ^ f 

Erlach. Thou fliould ft ^ave taken ^atfobnerikto 
confM^ration. - • q ; . :;. 

. Flax. Ilov'd!- ' .' ■' A . v:\^i 

ErlacH. If Ihou preacheft of love, I have done* f k 
Flax* Has Erlach never acknowledged a mifti^s^ 
Erlach. Fri^nd;^ it ife wi'tfef IbveTj as Vith the* iWall 
pox — who efcapes it in youth, is feMdm or ever' ih^r 
fefted. . ' .;:;.. .v^ 

* Flax, (fmiting) But when catight, it-is theittiai^ 
dangerous; — ^tho' to be feriousi— in thy F^efeiit iitiifl)*f 
tiQn^f what coaid*ft thou do more foniibie tfaan:Jto; 
marry ? , . - » / - ^.^ 

Effikchl What? why flioot idyfeliP— Aat were more 

rational ! - - ... 

- ' Fl^x. What, e\^er tjie inveterate womaahater ? ■ i 
Erlach,^ - If the woiiiati is wbrthlefs, it is bad-^'^md 
IF good, it^ is ftill worlfe. » ; . ' : ' • ^ » V 

Flax. Thou art in jeft ? " • f. v.. wLioq 

- Eriach^^oiirtthe leaft-^I c£|^ould love anvanviable 
w;oman. ?•.'!! 

; \F&*^ Sof mudi th^*etter. ' ' ' ' '/ .- Vl 

Erlach. So mijch the worfe :— ri man/who lo^s^hl^? 
wife,' tiecomes the (lai^e of Eis <iWTi heart^-^thar defiifes^ 
trhich h^ niat mt b^ abld'to^^'gi*atify^ torment him^ 
more than her. ^ _ ^ . t 

^ jFfaap. An amiAbfe woman dhetilhcs hofucV ddlDek. 

^ Efy-aci. But^di^iires ar6 like duft; thatlnfinuatestt^ 
felf thro' bolts and locks.'* j' - ' - * t .;. — . 

Flax* And^bj)" the breath of love is blown . away .^ 
^ Erlach^ i/irw^-H^ho {tak^s Unto^himfelf a wife, mift 
i^eain himfelf tfrom an'hundrekl little habits^? whidf;: 
fince ten years, have become sE fecond nature, atid^^CK 
-which mankiiidt generally adWre more obftinatehr^ t 
than either to their virtues or vices^i—^e very bne has \m^* 
Tourite difh — ^the chair he prefers fitting upon—-hi» 
place^at table, and fo forth :-*-fiiddenly, 'appears a^fe- 
maleis as ^the ho«fehold IfJgiflaifjix, 1 andoevary ftkmgJ 
muft be moulded into another {hape— the man wilbesitoc 
dine on roaft beefr— but td pleiw Si&3amAitfauft i)e 
frica!6[eed«^tbe'- carnage' is osde^ed^ when he ^ould 

• . *^ C 3 • rather 
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9,t ?AIr9B f HAMip ; 

iBifhBi he on boifebabkr-^and he abfi^frfiom tol^a^^ * 
becaufe ihe diflikes the fmell. 
. Box. {fmiUng) Trifles! 

Erlach. Saplings have their roots-^wbich QU aU> 
fides expand themfelves in the foil-^ainfd ^t^ my. years, 
a man diflikes tearing up a ftower, and ev^n were it a 

; ijF2«;^ At tby years ! why manr^thou^ itandeft as 
yet with* at loaft on* foqt in thy ^p^tliiful IjU^r^ ^ ^, ^ 

Erlachf But let us finally hring the dear creattjwe XOt 
her £dt bed«-^lxe has bead-ach^s; I treitiWev-rrap 's^p- 
petite, nor 1 neithcjT-tti-a.feyeT, jl am.befid^ jpy{t&ltrr*» 
OTd atilengthj^jft jji«^giia-t^I am exuiriijift tbrft.anxfpty,; 
No brother, this is not my calling. 
•. JSfl«i jautAtti-tHo^w^ <rf* ^jB44^.Wifs ? 

Erlaah. O ! yes ;*nithou lookeft the pi^ur^ qfi^coan 
pubial blifo: !«-«md doft ^4^ tiQtrini4u4e jc^<^r ijumul-r 
fiMms- j?evielry ii^ ,thy fiata^ogu^ of wedded ijojfs ? , . 

KiW?. (wi/A a Jigh) That inigbt b^ .otfe^rwife,* wi4* 
peradventure may be othprwife ! r ; *. t i^ . %>. v 
ruErla^hv Piith*^: ^, .wber^ido^.Jbe.ihOe ^Acb 
thee? '..,,it .;r 

iT!<jjA:. Ah! dear Erlacbj ii^e.:thAi^,if|n#,' w^Btivis 

^ffwittgJ at my hearts— ; . -y, , i\y,An i<*. .:/..v\ • 

,.Erl^h. Spfcak :thA tru)*,^tbiii ji^^imTief Uf? irw 

Aqu loi^eft ^i^t-tuti^u. w<>aWfti mtfcef a?frtiie • t«f .tb jr 

♦arm ? ' ., .• (,,,;, e, .^.^^ 

.i^a*. Thfd* love tt? my wife, I.1|rt(«JdrJ«)afl^-flS4n| 
cue ^m«Yal to;-tbe, JOtfecs: i1{>ut the eacpSJOC^ is. too gJta| 
w^my purfe cannot hold it out, - ; ; ; , . - ^ 

Erlach, iWby ddft']tbb^.?¥>t t^U Uf fo ?. i. / . . ^ 
"JSipf.. I/cacWoti. 'ijuideiy te3ajpa|tM^jf0pf,.flii» .-^iraa . 
npijwftQmcsd td , <hia life j wb^n* 9i W^, j(h4 enq w^ 

wHbi the. moll eiideariag.^wfideiiQ^*xitbe,:flafetent(^f^iJi 
i(>06me :-^ will ;mc^ ^lib^rfu% js^ify^t^^ nMyS^ 
••^irfwer mfi:finoei»©ly:2' vc^r^i.- /i?,-. Oi ; 

r.Edaeh. A»d didft tbomiot (i> it:? ui—- n^ . i.jMuo/^ 
► Flasfi* 1 !^--«qf:Cufe itie^ my friiqfn^THlfjWa^^p^ftedlTrm 
Itve^ hortofote, I jrcpKdi, tbe;metelB')ft^ nwep f^ 

i^. £be d^^4v>to too* "fl^ wafii^:iU ifeiml* 
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m^mtl wbatlwr 7etueEpeiit was igj .<jjji^,-?— IfeiJ^ 
conrbriri ciitTrefyfo yourwllhes/feiafte. ' . ' \,__ 

.r.riapk. Bttttbeu? ^ - 

FleUM. I could not bring roj;felf to be, w, it. vret^ A ■ ., 
kifldof diftartor, ta coqftr^o her; I ftudleiiQ i^fi , 
her avoid recpllc£tjng. ibii^flie iq^ftieJ a.niati tumijil : 
o£ forty^ 4 ■ . 

Erlaeh. T^iat uil^^rr-itQH ijtaft ^^*4.of ^*y " 

^Jva*. Maji( be.— ^ " . ?. ■ ■; . 

Erlaeh. And wouldft pals for a riclier man, . tjijy(, ' 
thou art? ■ ■■■.■■ p -1 '■' -^ 

/■/a». It k MOW tpp.l^f to letra^, ■ / . ^ V 

Erlack. Good feiifeiCQuics iieyet toa la^errtbQ* ^ - 
leonyf ftt midnight .<. ■ 

Tlax. That yet migbt.. a*'^"'^ ^?*ft 'iJ*"'^S?iE^^?,> 
diininifhed tev^i¥T-^bH$Trr- .. - ' " ■ 

■Fkx.To-^, ^ 
weaKip^u — I am lore 
d^y, mi^tl X behold 
ajfound ber^rtbey are 
woe betide the man w 
bimr-'the ncce^ijf of 
mw^ virtue fall the v; 

Erlaeh. Why doft 

Flax. It is tnia^ fli 
whether I alfo was 
djfperfe all thefc butternics. 

Erlaeh. And an hundred times, thoii haft anfwerfd - 
h^F— 

' Flax. What I heretofore anfwered her, as brjfl^; j 
gpMin — ibatnfiyc , waj? -bPUBfJlcfs/ 

£r/flcA.That is r woids, confe^ng^^ 

tbouwart ailiaijjcd '?»t:,. - ' , '' 

Flitx, Yes, deal : . *, .i 

nel»— ther? woiUd b mahy 'fniferaUeB, 

could we-but be p 'e but the refolution, 

to declare ingenuoufly, where the p^n bes. — Here 
now liands a mad, iniQmight'be h'aptij»-*-whofe wife 
reqi^itea nothing more than coofidencenr^e.syiflies^o 
hfrgwided by hiai — will renounce, wbftt4v^,fHjilei^^i 

lv«-Tbuths-^^e,isa4^^_e,d, ftn4jjfiJtlf^siRpfi^ ,- 
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24 FAtSE shame; 

Ttax. I feel my eVror— but watit tlje rcfolution' ia ' 

_ . 

Et-jach, I mufl: tten occafipnally lend ttee fome of my 
olAl?achelor. franknefs— be comforted!' 'if thy wife re-r. , 
fembles .thy defcrlptioh of her, there maybe help for ^ 
thee— tW is myafFair ;'-^n*ovf t6ll me how fares my* 
littlq foundling ? mufl: 1 look for her in yonder, circle ?" 
'Flax!:' Th<iu w6uld*fl! f6ek her there in vdin. • ^ ' * 
Erldch. I am glad of it-rbetwecn ourfelves brotbert • 
I halye^ at heart the child's welfare— would ft[e' t«cer^ but 
grown r 



"': ; «' 



Flax. O ! that is flie already^^ 
Mrlach' Ax^A that the were marflagfiable ? ' , " ' : } 
%iy*6T 'thaf ihe'*Is any day— ]-, ' -i. • A ^ 
JErla(;h. You joke— (he was a merfe^cbild, ;n(j/t talKif * 
tbari my rattan, wheA I w a's*]^^ here; ^ • . ' 

Flax. But in eight years it is eafy^b'^row;. ' ■ * - 




mily— uie {hall call me papa, as heretofore— ^ahd when ' 
old Nick makes me lead down death's' dance, I ?hall * 
leavje my parft to hef keeping, .^ '; 
'Flax. Hstfl: thoii difcovered nothing' of her origin ?• ' * 
Erlach. I\6t a fy liable : — but no matter— 1[ can be- 
lts good a father to her as another. 
Flax. Why not ratlief her hufband f^ 
'Erlach. Aft ^hou in thy fenfes ? / ^ 
Flax. She fo heartily Rejoiced at tby arrival — almoft 
like a bride. ^ ^ ' 

jErlach. Ay, ay, did fhefp? then be quick — ^fend** 
her to me, 

Flax^ Inftantly {going] thou haft fent thy baggage * 
to my houfc ? 

Erlach. Not yet brother — thou knpweft me— ^I iniift ' 
firft find out, if all goes here as I like it. . ' 

^ Flax. My old friend— I cannot imagini^T-^ 
' Erlach. Go, go, all tha^ will find its owi^ way. • 

' ^ - ■ - ^ ■ [Exit Fldxland. ' 

» 

) -SCENE 'V. Erjjacm Jilus. . 

' Wc mnft firft develoj^ the ladjfr'fe dlfpofitiotr — ma- 
ttimony has many b, tinie adminiftered an opia% to . 
frieftdlhip-^-and once *f alien alleep,- ihe awaked ncvet- 

• ^ - ^ more ; 
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thou perfuadeft me to marry — thou ! a decoy feird-"^ ^ 
finff asthoulifteft, wefhun the net aiid't1l¥4im^-twi$?% 

aM..V'. ^.^E^'^;.>C^ • ....,7 

^yJEfhtkd. ^(br^afhhfs^ ^rf •lizVA oufjiretehtd arms/) my^* 

dA4Vfe^cirt-|«iyqBi^ntfa<ftbr! ' •' ' ^ -^ ■ ••-• 

ErlacL [drawrr^ii^'dnd'''dvmdi her erB^ce, fur^^^ 

Emvyi. Have von forejotten your Emma?' *' ' ' *'' '^^ 

^vB^7^ki!ALM%hy'ndt fik^^ ^ ;• -^^'^ 

Erlach. Can you be the identical Emma, who eij^P 
years fince wasndttalleir tHatimV'can'e'? ^' '^ ^ 
f jEy^^Wi^i -Aifd'wKb'eo^Id'c^ly thehUfp, Wiatft^ntyw 

Erlach. Who fat upon my knee, and' #as"afifeiti oP 
xny beard ? — •*^' .< ' < . u- ■- 

• jB^W.-1rh€»flrne/ w'homybii dverwh^lfifi with^^feind- 
n«fs-i-^atid ye* tfe^Y-Wrgratfefirl-e^iU'fetifotP. ; ' '''*"; 
EHach. ( hejitatwg^ 'betweW' dotik^'aM '■ affe^idH) ^ 
Weill weH— 4f-it be ft), 4' am ^eartiVjr glad-^^thbiii--*^^ ^ 
y^ti— hang cer^rhony-^nnd'rurt^aiM'icifs ihedearjgirt; ' 

: Emma, Th^ti was* th^ fatherlj^ #feli-kndwn ^^ide.-^- - 
(Jhe embraces him) •' \ • . . ' ' ' ./^^ ' .: 

Erlach. (kijjes her" forehead, '(fnd'cdnkrfiplafies^^^er 
TJbith^ddfhi^^WilWhy, girl, tlk^oi art beaome tall aiid 
beautiful--i4hy '&f€ is tender— -arid all thy ways-de-^'' 
light ine— Jdk^ft fee ?— I cannot tell hew fdlksfeehwho^ 
have children---but at this moment, I would iiot give- 
a doit fora liiSh^ daughter (^^'/w^cftes /i^' r/^f^) uny 
hfeart-is fo'lightiai^ joyful-— do not'laugh at nie, for., 
letting the water trickle down my^ cheek-- -this is not^ 
vtfual^with^fjiei ' / ' ' 

; E'mma^ I-blugh!-r4*itii^foo^vercbme, [weeping) i 

Erlach. Thouweepefti dearEmma, I cannot ftand 
t^ik-K^l muft go--* t 

Emma, [dries up her tears and f miles) ^ 

r^£!rlach: St), %,' my lovely girl;' tvith fuch a fmile 
tlmtr -could* jft: halt a fqliadrbn on fdll- (charge— but no\^' 
for a rational word— it cannot go on thus---thoa and^ 
thee are nO'loiig«r-fil;tfog, — 1 .— . 

•• '• -^ Emma» 
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,^Ef^l0ch* B«t*h*in^ it^ why yo^t faihirf^^'^ I . 
tlien look {o old? I am^€»ght yean. youDgel tka theu ^ 
Counfellor*— * - < 

Mfrnnap Ycwir bowti^-rf ; ./ i. ; ar 

Erlach. What, ^ajain ? {^%i^i) X^jon hear, dcJif 
Emina ? {ginik) my good Emfda-**riot a fylhble more 
al^ijt H'-^-H i^ o^t Hiy way^*-and if Hin^il l|f tlw 
and thou, it may as well bo a^ tliy hrotW-t-At auj^'i 
ral^ a half bfQt^eF^ by a Qrft maD^ris^ft. , .- . 

ErhpU. My heart does not re^i|i|r& ^y i^Uti^i|0iiii^ 
to love yoii^. -f.r-:j < . v . 

Eriach. So q|^ tl^e b«tterr— little OQm^ of fel»- 
tions who only lov« ca$ aiioth^i:: for Va^ litd^ vth^ 

Emma. You.wrot« us fo feldom'— ^ : ^ r 

.EpU^^^ My wiping o^^rr^jpM^mykniitkl^whfn^ 
I made crooked letters, and I nave iince been alm^ajDl^': 
arerfe to writinff^ - 

Emma^ Your goodnefs !-^ n i 

. Eriach^ That is not tbe^quefttoa^T'J^' couM b)«tipa« 
ringly provide for the^.-ifor I h?d nx>(hip|('-beyond mjr : 
Ii|sutei>^nt*s pay**'*but it il^aU £o better n^ future ;-*- 
viQ have inherited,! f^j Eiia^^,^,ap o)4 a^pt, Gpd hWg/ 
her, has. beqpeath^ usa^cetty. fnug €>ftate;— I ha¥t 
t^efor^, petiied fro^ th^ i^^io^: IMi4 puippi^d t^kiog- 
my winter quarters here with you, » 

. J^ntipiZ.'OJ that.)^ (deUgWul>^* 

r Erltwfu Yes-— but the ftyle of uyiAg Mre. ia not afttsr ' 
nay faflii^Hi^f it goes-on atthis^teweyy day,-^It ia» 
tirperr^he Co^nfell9;cba# told me thatm^ Emtna. diftikte^^ 
tfeis buftle. , -s ■ . ' 

^ i^mrna. Cnft^^li^ made folitude detfr to me. 

; ErIach. Cuftom oi>ly I-^-not then incliaation— root 
impijrQ? . . > : 

Emma. Do not therefore think, the worie of ^youiigr 
girl-^whc^e heart t^afribiBetitti^fthlK^bbM, wl^nvtewiag 
'J^ a diftance the jocund; crew. - . 

Eflach. Weill why didift thou not make one among' 
them ? ' . . 

. Jpmma. Becaufo it did liot become B3e-4)ec^ufe I, a 
poor orphan — tmxA fuWift by othera' jiboalityT-iiie-r 
<;aufc v ■ .'...;•. ^^ - . . 



Eriach.- Becaufe — ^well— ful^y ^iit.with it* j. . . 
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istvitimgt: : iff 

~becaufe I could not Matter m^yfclf iti 'fptewiW 'rircr^ 
t6 {Ubp!3^'ftif6''iWim^ ^drA, tbe fu^ridrity of mj 

• EtlacH. Iti ptarA ^orcfo^^f ^ftMie6--«i!<Mi waft 

beltt^^^Mi yondgt---you kndw on what ti'^^fbund^- 
fi'trts^iAfe v^o^A groiilds iti fickle judgment- 

EPhiiA. Ano^fiermftttnd^of falfcfhditie^ — (tear Era- 
iprf^anSaitlenl^fichly ^r6«tM?ril^ac^ fimjite* 

ifrafeery of ii^iiot^fnce-^biit-tfetMi miift'tiW Watit for ^hf 
tMrt^tidw »S H^ Alteh'aftadt^^v^itH {kHsKets; ithxyk^- 
f$ floth^<^**-^Ht ih6- tf6^^«>rt\4ft^n<^t.Ue tmfi\K—{;he 
^detif^urs ^nobJerveWty put k piirfi in her pockil) * 
" Eihmi [tmch irorrjf^jid) No, Ai^iti God's naF»ei 
liot ft)--^yoti Wavtr liiif titrtd^ftodd fttei^yon buttible tta^ 
•i-1 liaVe fetot^ tfeairf t«^aWt-^if j<iu We ii>e takfi bifck* 
Aetnod^y:—- ' "^''" ^- '• ^ '^ ■'-•.."' 

• jB^toA. Be hki i^ifiet (A^ repld^m frtoni^) I h^e 
iJrt idafi&gef*tlijs ^levdfly— pHTtt^n me-^t atn feo dtywh-* 
i|g;^ei^*^§#t.^giv4^ isa fe^ a*^— aid, ' uiifi>«unat9- 

ly;T«j'«im'Maei<ba^it.-^ • - . i: 

l?»nt#£^i Whata tittOTt tdfeiia'fefif ste^ **JiltHfefe, wcai^ 
<b^ ifel^inefe ioT drm«te*y-^I am dbtifW^tsed m thff 
lidtrtfe;tiftfifcfr a^a daiii^*^ -^li fiffte^*— How oftea-h^jN^ 
tfiey ^dk^cftir^a taJfe^e -ilpdn tii^ ttixikhU artdfkiS 

lliiWt)al*iiti^— plhifig in po^ity-^bilft I aon^evelUn^ 

Itt 'fetih«^-*^t aiTi perfeftaicei^bttt a'commori ^famt gin 

WF^^ ffiftir brflfeittts -gBft^i<lfl ittf ^n^ ? ' ' * 

' Jgrldch. A p^tot j>if?H*J;tto; iftdeeiJ; odt 

' 'l^fkirid. leag^ and-an^^iiisyiSLmir yoti berchartce 

|rtftkiflg<^i%'origih? 

" ^rTdch. NdmltTg d'c^t ^Wrdr^^Hly Wgiie furmirea. 

JSni^kti^ O! fblate t0 ftie tfedfe lR*nrtM|si— the tale of 
iftiy adSrertace > wbifeb yo^i ijip&ited us eight yealis fince*, 
I Was a chiW, artd G^uW n<jt Wnitefttaii* it— it is* true; 
ft^rftetwfetrAs fh0 G6urrfdler hai oftcfi related to me 
what he ieSiriit flrom y6?i!i--biit the little l^fcal inci^ 
dents — W!ii<fh eftrt orfly i^rtt^ereflr me-s-efcaped his atten- 
tiM-^-mrtiii(>\v 0ft<5ivai trifle 19 aolu« toAi^ oioft itopor- 
f^m d&'dcJV€»ie»*--l -Witt- ^ft 'y«s^-«4th -my teinlfc 
U^f^Qtlne recoUedligiid— -I will (kfcribe to- yo« mr 

• ' ' i mother s 
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God-n-ftjeoMiy be ftijl alive! ^' ■' \ • - 

' Erlach. Koffibty tn— bvrf : .w^ MobabIy!-r-we ,nw^f^; 
good our landing in the piffbt-—:iurprlzed Charlel^owQ, 
— <^v pe^ple-jiffiife dtfgui^'iby liquor^r-they became m- 
cendiaries-*-the town flam'd ^ evca^y opmer-^^rancLthpfe, 
*wborfpi^rfgfrQai:thfe fire fell liy.tbe )>ayonett'— ^no pom- 
mander'r-rnar<Aij>ordii?dtioA-T-I'tbink- wijth \\orc6x sxn that r 
infernal nigbt-^I had fhOju^ed myfelf jioai-fc-^thQ!, the^ 
thunder wx>uld have rolIM unheard— rA.t length the day 
J^ned-r-tapd, ei>ligl^qed. ttte.SDiurd'rouS; iqenef--io^j 
vejipd vyith. dijft,japd"blood*-rTbl^cken€4 by fmoke,,^nd, 
aftes — <)Ur tr^^ laii4 fnoarlng/firojif hd-^ail w^^«hor)^or 
-^ — and in that ftillnefg of defolatAPa, I fcrambtpd fsvord 
in hand over the fmoking niin^-rr'^Kten^fiidd^nly I IjCfir^^ 
a fiiint munnurijijg iip4^r my, fe^t^-I ^Jiftenea-r'-I re- 
KKfved away the-glQfving fragmeiits— *wh«n an infant- 
coantenancelool^ej5pi^eovi%r;^ ipe^— ^il4 cxl^i mother L 
mother! it was thou, deareft Emma !-— thy body laidf 
ks^if Duried ia fpi^t--^ miraql^ ^ad-,preferv'a tljy.e:^-- 
^ce--^I loofeiv'd the foot---on^iQCithypHttle. handle gi?^ 
fiee-nTand tUy d^rll-ufe of it ^v^s^o./waft meL;akii^"^-kf 
thig Inexpreffibiy affeded me — :PaJiepcQ%>poort^^^W,{aidj 
l-Tr.thoj:^ fl33y^4 Jf^t t;e rMi^ved-— ^ay gfooip \v^ near 
Y'B^^ *9get|ier v$e: r%is 'A -tfe^ unhurt into j^V^ face ^^ 
c^jT^-ll^k tli[^if^>|ay arpiS'^^aod/ tbgu c^«i^ arbi^t^df 
mjfi m^iik-' -TQ' p^y mother Ir-rfeidft thou iq , Englifli-rtot 
my n^other!'T— tl>qn repeatedft ^q t>encH— raad at ls#4fi, 
G^rraan-7-^epaufe thoii thoughteft I di^ not uaderfta^^i 
it^wu.^ V I^W'rr"^^^^^^^ ^^'^y ^^^^^^ 1. eDquir('dr->"here..m,tl^^ 
nafrow ftreet— *the %^A, iifofnan— »at the ydlbw hquiix 
— *But theTje5,3we3fe nq nM>re''-^f>either narrjOw^^r .braad 
ftrpetft — neither ^bpaSinp^.^Qufe-r?! ex^ed evfcy-^rort 
to make fome difcovery— the f^w who!\l:\SHl fe^od tl^eui^ 
fel ye?^' wetffe crawjedinto-th^ 'WQods-!-w;e r^-eii^b^^Jv'^— * 
'^bat was. talie;^ we? —could I ^bandoft thceajipq^ig "(he 
burning. ri^inaP-rr-jVIj captain )peri]»itted my ta44«?g^<:hpft 
w^b iiSe-^-h^ wa^. m^v'd when he beheld thejer^rw^i^. 
thyuwaft fplitUerr-fo little— tb?^t I cannot .^ei^inQW^ 
jDOkiiipriebei>d.-^pw you cou^dft grow thus taJL- ^ ^^ j'^ 
. yBjw^^.l^las! — and donycnji ivJt kno^w morfe*?*.., /, > 
. £j(;kipf^lJ}ir^s^isJhouldeiyi\^^e made, a ifafe yo^^^s^r 
io Europe-ri^^d thou foUJa^eft oxi afyhim iu i^j; ftiei|4 -9^ 
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f . ». -k.- .<. > ^ * '^ 

• ' yEjififna. Co^dfl f^otoncc llfp out to you my. name? 
JSrlach. Thy chriftian name, Emma— -which maizes 
me think thfee Briti{h--*but thy Freach and German 
-Vfe?^ eqttally corred— thou art therefore of no vulgar 
origin— .-thy lipe^:^ wa^ mark'd A.^l- and this Is all I 

know- - ' . 

, y Emnm..O\ would I were oncejthere! — could I but 
jview my parents? — I fhouJd cerlavnly recognize them 
^---ipy father was a dark ihin manr-rand my mother! 
—her form I can never forget™ fhe looked fa pale-*r- 
and wept fo frequently-— and now, perhaps, (he weeps 
-oftener than evev— and I dare not mingje my tears 
•Wth her's. . ' ^ 

Efdapk. Cqmpofe thyfelf dear^Emma — T fee the 
holiday fquadron prancing down tlje alley— -fuch tea^s 
are too precious for creatures whp have whirl'd away 
jth^it bit of feeling in the dance.. . , . ' 

-, Emma. 1 cannot j nil now r^over' myfelf^ tut 
ifufFec_nie to ^o ?, {Jnerretirfes)^ , 
I ^rlach. [alone] Excellent gid!*-— only a pi ty, that 
fhe is grown fo t^U , and hapdlome ; the heart canncit 
be io unreferved as formerly j. and— thou- -faints on the 
^tongue-— I ,tviH,jhowevery,rfmoYe,iny. trunk hither. 

SCENE VII. Ear^cH, Mes, Flaxlanp; MinW4 

Mrs. Flax. Welcome Capta,in ; heartily welcome! 
^1 juft now underftand from, my hufbend — ^ 

^ Erlach [with cool poUtenefs) Haye I the horior to Be 
in Mrs. Flaxland's prefence ? ' * • 

' . Mrs. Flax. If it does not give you more fatisfaftion 
, than honoi; — I muil count another wifh ungratified.' ^ 

Maillac. Bravo ! that is fine/ 
^ Erlach. Your wifties are-vefy temperate; 

Mrs. Flax. We have, been expedting you for an eter- 
nity. ' ' , ■•'. ' 

Erlach. So much the worfe for me— for the expefted 
' feldbm anfwer the expeftatipn. ' 

Mrs. Flax. I have an hundred times had TOur 

* manner and appearance repeated to me. — fbr when I hear 

of intefefling perfons — I Ipve.'^o {kct^h .an outlint*^ 

wliich at lalt felJom fefembles the' original :- for exam* 

^ pie-— 1-have always figured you to be a lively, jovial 



iiian-^Wiili Ac hofe of an eaj^€,;find tlie fy^ of a?al- 
€on.— * ' ' • - 

• Erlach. Tonr moft obedicnti . ^ 
^ ^/-5* Flax. I ti^ould have wa^**Wiekiia^ Mtrfin^^ 
lion, your eyes ^^^ere not of 'fufcn'a dark haaelr~ 
Maillac. Ija ! ha 1 . ha !— brayo !-*——• 
Erlach. A cheerful fpirit fdilietiraes pofts 'ftemcen- 
tmeis — ^to check raaranders-^(j&rfnf Ai> tye on'Mailla^ 
Mrs. Flax. ButCaptab — it friendthip undertitfeteto 
teize a heart by furprize— 

Erlach. Friendftiip only furprizes fools. - 

Mrs. Flax. Yon Qxe right-^I Ihottkr have fold by 
<xinque{l- — (he then eludes miftrufl:^ who guards the out- 
poft — in Ihort, I am refolved to' be ybulr filedd^^tbat I 
may no longer continue your rival. ' 

^ Erlach. Rival ?— 

Mrs. Flax. Yes Sir; yes: more than on€e have I 
^en heartily jealous of you — not a day paffes but mjr 
huihand expatiates ypon you with'enthufirfm ;*— it id «r 
paffion — 'alonging !»— were I fufpicious-^I fhou^dhave 
lear'd to behold in you, a fecond 'Chevalier d*Eon. ^' 
' Maillac. Hit 'ha! ha\ bravt^rho. ' 

'MrsrFiak. Vifcount, I excute you from thfe duty <£ 
applauding <?4ch.pf my words. - ' 

Minna. Ha! ha! ha! braV-o, ^r<2'j!)f^mb." "^^ 
Maillac. (/<?ikfif^nfl) 'Little cenfor> thou (halt repay 
»:me this. * -^ - > . 

Minna. Wh^t, will you make fnore yerles upqpi 
, me ? _ . ■ ' ' . /' ' 

Erlach. It nearly ccnnes to my turn to cry bravo ! 
Minna, (ta£rlach) Will you again reftore the word 
io honor? ' ♦ : 

Erlach. (fmili^g) Indeed i niy beautiful unknown ! 
Mrs. Flax.^H^w I -do ^ you. not know your friend** 
^^aygliter? 

Erlach. (ftirprifed) What!- can that be Minchet^? 
;,^ur i^ird^nj'.Madepuo^eUfr Wilhelmiii^l / 

Minna. O ! keep ever by Minna— otherwile, fjpr 
^^tbe firftftipae, I fliall grieve>t being grown tall. 

,Er.fach. Yes, in4eed, you are. grown tall and hap^^ 
. Jkime. \ 

: -Minna., And caxualf9.hUiftL' brave Captain. / ^ 
; .y Erlach. , FlaU^y . is , . ipot ;my w ay -- ; bp^tj^ is like 
..^Wbiii^—- it apes ,not jpaake the wift vaib . 

iifiullac% 



'. iiaiUnc. Ab ! €aplEatn» flie is as craelas fhcb beau* 
Erlach. {to Minna) An admirer I prdfume? ! 

.©rench emigrant, . . 

Erlach. So, fo — ^yOur humble fervant. 

• ^'Mrs.-FlSs6. Ailtf kerfe is Hferr vcm Hage^ » urtirtfiq^ 
country gentleman. 

Erlach. Ths± is my. objeft-r -to this ^gentleman I 
aqa ^Iready. ^esWy related — :for we Swifs are natura- 
*lbcd tOid coirtttry*Kfe, . ^ 

Mrs. I^ax.Yo\xr arpiCaptaip,,to joJri.t^eCompHtiy, 

.where jou'fliiflFhere a medley of fiame^ and titles^ an- 
^ttpUllfc^d. , ..' 

Erlach. I had rather be infroduc^d.to a^bed of h^- 
.jjldnths— for when I i^nderlteod this to be a premier 
'"nbble — and Hhat ^ Cardinal Ae Fleury^-I ihould kt 
kaft be rewarded by the fmell.. , ^, * . 

, MaiUac. Mt^eur le Cap^tztfne, feeips to be in- 
R^fcid with the ne W- phihfophie /^ / ^ • 

• •Bi'facft. '7^/^fer^*A-*Bi:^vo f 'th^'exlpT^ffion is felea 
*— \!y;e i^l.foq^ MS^? ^^ .huil'd, quaranti^ie houfes on 

**tiie frontiers— ^ta ^ft6p travellers, jpofting into the 
ico^mtry; irfftded wUh'^the pl^^ue of' reafph. 

,jl/r^. H^«.*yDabear;ybui;fctf a ^i^me of teti^^mx. 

' -£Mt^. Urtfortunately ; it has Often tx^rnxented me : 

Jf^perchaqc^.prefentedJit court,, if V^ BiuzM thro* tlte 

^liirtfe-— are/yoU dcfcbnded frbnilh^ fainous Rudolph 

^Erlach ? . mf pd, yes* - -but am J a J^sut the better, 9r 

the taHer for it ?— -rHans Brlac^,.ftrvfeG6d and n*y 

*ld*g4:o the b6ift-Df my abilfty-*-vh66ver likes me on 

that fcore, let us.lba^c hand^ 4ST/fiend%;^ but let tto, 

nian'toufch hi« b^nnfct to me,6ii accotiht of Rudolpl^ 

*!P!;la(i/^hiife' bones ' mgMder tinder StralJiutgC^- 

Mru Elax* 

'%and,>i^hVt. - „ _ ^ 

^fcr^6t, * thkt'^en Wkb \^blVes, VS^i6 jcin. fe-^^e 
howU , ' ^ 

Erlach. y9urpajpdon.:~that is^^ne of ' theHfep^lei^ 




- . Mts.' Flax. But all thU \vhUe, itajr pbor tuftlkhcl is 
confined among them ; let us Kaften to releafe hih^ ! 
(Jhe drags him away with her) ' / 

Erlach. (following her. rduSlantly) • L am your 

jtpriforier-.--aad affuredly, priCmers ixlay . be\ made to 
ierve as pioneers. [ExSt* 

^3<JEN6 yiil. M^Nj^.A,. M^n VripQinir, Herrvon 

HuGBIi. •" • '\ 

. Maillac. Le ca^itaine — is rather ptqjjif. . . 

HugeL No <ummer-lioufe— rfoch.. buildjng^ f|ieltcr 
friendfhip in winter. 
[ . Minna, Shall we follow, ty tjie conjgany ?! ^ ! 

Maillac, Tou joke — the comet never afts l4$j taJj 
. whether it will follow ! • . ^ ' - r - ' 

Minna. Ha! hai ha! — do yon know that thetiuk of 
comets, are faid to be compofed from an exhalatiron of 
vapours. ^ * ', ' ' . *\ ' ; 

Mai\lac. ComppsM as you pleaft. 

Minna. Are ycki of that opinion Herr vsn Hugel ? 

HugeL I can find no comparifon to Mimia, equal to' 
herfelf. . ' . 

Minna, [throws herfelf upon the ^ani) Well then" 
gentlemen— we will retnain here-— I am in no talkii)g- 
Tein — ^I muft be amufed — ^and care not how. . ^ 

Maillac. Could I avail myfellF of this heure de Btr^* 
ger^ and difcourfe of my love. . ../. • 

Minna. Np, no : — do you nothear ? I will be amafed! 

Maillac. Perhaps you may like reading? fhave 
^iiere a volui^e o^RouJfeaus Nouvelle Heloije^ \ ' . 

Minna. A book I dare not read — papa does pot per- 
, mit me. ' ^ , . * 

Hugel. I have Wotdeihar*s Jacobis in my pocket. 

Minna. Emma and I have read that twice through^ 
but tell me Vifcount-r^why is your book ftiled la 
n, NouveUc Hdoife ? 

. Maillac. Probablv the author's capriceT-forl cannot ' 
difcover thro* the whole Mrork,: one fyUaWe 'about an 
lleioife. ; 

z^:HugeL.{frniles), .^ )' . ". \. \[ 

Minna.* It muil.lioweveyr be^r fome relerihce^.^ j . 

^. 'Maillac* "M6&,?£\xxeilyV' ^ ' * 

Minna% 
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. , • 

Minna^ Heloifa muft have been extremely beaulifiiK 
Maillac. (pref anting Minna Jiisfnuff-box) I can have 
Ae honor to (hew you her portrait* 
Minna. Does it tefemble her? 
Maillac. Like two dew drops. 
Minna, (cunningly) Perhaps you were acquainted? * 
Maillac. Not with her-^fbe has been dead fomd 

! rears — ^but I knew her uncle Fulbert*---an honeft old 
ello^ — »there is a copper-plate of him. 

Minna. You fmile, Herr von Hugel. 

Hugel. 1 participate in your amufement. 

Minna. We were converfing about the lirtcle, VilW 
^ount— I fuppofe a perfon of feme confeiquehce ?*— 

Maillac. A financier-=^one does not inveftigate thef^ 
gentry fo precifely— they keep an excellent lable, 

Minna* And Abelard ?— - 

Maillac. Was at that time, orvocatau^arlemeni^znA 
liad acquir'd fome reputation. 

Minna. Likewife 1 prefumc an elderly man ? 

Maillac. In the prime of lifer— - 

Hugel. (Jmiling) O, yes!— hecanfcarcely bfe more 
than lix or feven nundred years old— • 
' Maillac. How, Sir?-*- 

HugeU At leait, Bayle afferts, he was bom in the 
eleventh century. 

Maillac. That isfalfe— 1 muft know belter than the 
obfcdre perfon you mention, 

Hugel. Bayle ! an obfcure perfon! 

'Maillac. In Ihort, Sir, he, who can to his face 

accufe a man of my condition of an untruth.— He, at 

leaft betrays— that he is no Frenchman.— This Abelard 

is a rnan between forty and. tifty, which I aflert upon 

my honor I— rundeiftand me, upon my honor; and there 

the affair is decided ••-rShould you,notwithftandingthii 

\ oppofition, remain in doubt, I am prepared to- give you, 

in the adjoining field, the moft unequivocal proots.— 

{He bows to ^kpnna^ cajis a haughty look at Hvgel^ and 

^ • lExit. 

SCENE IX. Minna and Hugel. 

Minna. Why, this is a challenge in dtt« form* 
,Hugel. So it appears. * 

Mmm^ And you do not go ? 
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Hu^eh Bccaufe I already know tliro' cxperieacc— * 
that on foot there is no overtaking luni. 

Minna. It would be comical for you to figlit aboiU. 

Abehrd. , , i r 

Hugel. Men have often cut one another & throats, tor 

objeds equally Infignificant. * 

t^ui% . Minna. And have been chronicled as. mart vTs. 
^ ' HugeL Prefiimption is alfo a pallon— and our paf- 

fions are frequently but aftimulus, to be routed by op- 

pofition. 1,1 

Minna. This fhould not be acknowledged to us 

gfrls, 

HugeL Why not? ^ .^ n . 

. Minna, Becaufe it might make our fex .miltrutt ttic 

love of your's. 
HugeL Did I then mention love ? 

• . Minna. Is not love alfo a paffion ? • ./i* 

* * HugeL Not true love— which ennobles our cxiftencej 
and becomes the innate impulfe to all that is good and 

. , Minna. I doubt— whether fliis fiefinition would fuit 
the tafte of my fex.?— We are but too fond to excite, 
paffions— and to make philofophy ridiculous, reafon, 
, erowa'd with a fool's cap, kueeling a^ the feet of beau- 
ty — an engaging piftute. , 

HugeL But- only in water colours — 

Minna. Girls are feldom judges. 

HugeL Nor will they be judges— 
, M««a:;.Detraaion, my good Sir. . _ 

. Hugel. I wifh you were open to deinonftration. _ . 

Mmna. We have demonilration at heart, but'menm 

our heads. ^ , ^ • . /• • ji 

, HugeL Heart and head, Ihould promote a friendljj 

.intercourfe. . ^ ^ ^ t •• 

Minna. O! fuch an intercourfe were too tedious. . 

'. -HugeL Or marry ! — \. ,• • 

. Mnna. Wedlock would be yet niore tedious. 
X HuseL You are not ferlous— for I am confident ftat 
at yoSr golden wedding, you will defend holy matri- 
mony, with:aU the animation of, youth • . 

Mima- At my golden wedding J heaven forbid !— to 
furvive that, I muft at iateft marry to-morrofl^. 

tiu^d. Which mull wholly depend upoii youHelf. 
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■Minna* Upon me? — comical enough?, as if it de- 
pended on one's felf to refolve, to day 1 will give away 
,iiij heart. 

HugEl. Why not ? — as eafy as to decfare, to-day 
my darfhaU pqt be Ihiit againil the poor beggar — ^to- 
> day, I will comfort the unfortunate. 

, Minnas My fagapious Sir — you over-rate the worth 
of a maiden's heart. ' , 

Hugeh I only alluded to your own. 
Minna* Which I conjecture — ^you cannot compre- 
hend. 

HiigeL I ! not comprehend your heart ? — then, muft 

the fweet remembrance of my childhood be obliterated! 

•—whither are flown thofe happy times— when yx>ur 

father refided on his eftate — and lived in friendly in- 

tercourfe with miner— when each. fine fummer evening, 

.aiTembled us children in the village — ^you beckon'd.me 

kindly from afar — and called /me, thou, and Auguftua! 

.—when fuddenly, the frolickfome Minna vaniih'd from 

our fports — to (hare her penny with a beggkrr-^r toaf- 

.fift a>faU$n child. — When {he induftriouily gathered the 

: ftrawberries for her father— ror felefted flowecst.to cele* 

brate her mother's birth-day.-^ O! Mimia! JMinna-— 

I— rnoJt know your heart ? ' . * . a 

Minna* (dtjirait) Thofe were. happy hours! 
lii^g:^. Bleil with innocence afid peace of mind. 
Minna. Nothing can be compar a with the enchant* 
..ment of pur early youth.. ' . - 

^ . Hugpl^ Except it be the charm of firfl: love. 

Minna^ The on^ as tranlitOry as the other. , . - 
HugeL A random obfervation from the great world. 
, —In cities every thing is painted—^landfcapes. upon can- 
vas— health upon the cheeks — and love upon the ftage 
, — rin cities, words are appreciated by fashion— in the 
country, they flow from feeling-'—in citifes they fiiy, your 
obedient feryant— in thexountry ,goo4 day,;*7-thje lir^ is 
pQlitepefc-^the.fecqnd l^artinefs ;— •! love }^u, esrclaiipa 
:. the towpfman, with a grimace; — ■! love thee^ fays the 
countryman, with a glilVning eye — the tirft repeats the 
wprd an hundred times a clay-^— the other expreffes it 
b^t,o^c^,^in.his life — To the one love is a ?nere paftiitie 
.- -TrtotJ>e othfr. the enjoyment of life— here a gawdy 
^ ft>wci?j|. jkh€ fcew^of a .iummer's day-T^and ther-e a (hel- 

D 2, * terinsL 
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ienni; foliage fVom ram, and tTie parcbinfif fun — an in- 
llrum^ht nfev^r but of tuVie, thfo chahge of wfeathtfr, 

Mir}na. I now hear for the firil time, that you are 
ilfo a pdet, 

' 'TTii^eL {dt'ooUTig] O! mj tlirobbitt^ heart !^-tHjr 
fcafibility is. milcohltrued into fidtion* ' 

' ^l^intut. I begin to fear thee— romance '18 rnfedious. 

HugeL Romance — ^^I have been but too iguch inur'dl 
to hear the genuine tafte for love and natur*^ thus abused 
' — I t^ieVefbte rivetted my lleart — ^and thre\V not the kej* 
into the ocean of the world — but treafur d it*, as unfold* 
ing the ideas of my hopes and wiftes — I wifliM to dif- 
cover the fetnale, to whom the unprefuming jouth wak 
tnore deferving than the pert coxcomb — who, at a gaBr 
T>all-^wotild not pafs "with a contemptuous leer, the 
'niftic noble — ^becaufe unprafticejiJ in the dance— and 
who, at the fum'ptuoQS board, did nort miftake filcnce 
for duUnefe : — Ah ! I thought to have found her.— 

Minna, (in a /off hejitating tone) And \iirere niif- 

taken !— ^ 

HugeL (*with tntHufiafm) No, fio — ^I am not mif- 
*tak^n!— Tnis tender inquietude raanifeftsyour beautiful 
" fbu^--yes, I often rejoic'd.to behold, amidft the btiftle 
of the worlds your lovely countenance, clouded with 
liftleffqefi and ehnid — that where your hteart was not 
interefted, yoa could difplay your judgment.— OK fly 
ihefe baneful circles, which oppoie bulwarks^ againfl: 
reafon — card-houfps againft licentioufnefs— where thofe 
iiyle themfelves fri^ids, who diffipate one another^ 
time ; where one is familiarizM to loVe^*-by calculating, 

• that together th^ revenues fufficfe to fit up a houfe— 
where the poffeffw is reputed generous, if, on a Sunday 

' afternoon, he drftributes twelve-pence among a dozen 
■ poor — and he is efleemed pious; thro* forbearalice ta 
' talk of his religion, from the fear of being bewildered 
and mifted-^where the Hbn^ fellow inwardly delpifea 
' the powerful feoundiSei, to w%on(he k compelled to pay 

• obeifance— ^where we compaflionatethediftrefs'd, Whilfl: 
' fliuffling the cards — and by the third trick have nftfetlr 

forgotten them :— inftiort, where egotlfm minglesWith 

' intereft, fear produces meannefs— ^and the habittide of 

tice, maflcs its deformity. Fly from this peftMerouB^ 

atmt)fpher€ to -rural feenes, where ererycoUefceH«g 
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■» ^ ■• » ■ - I 1 ^ ^ 

is exctted — there is tb^ heart ^unfolded tQ thje ,good^and 
Beautiful^ — ^thereV love and fridndfjiip are not ■ViIitor§i 
but refidents — God is honor*d^, when with woridiinfT^ 
tranfport we view the ftarry heaven-^-W^ giv^ tp the 
poor to relieve the;r 'iv ants — vanity mingles not, her 
oftentatious gifts, iimong the preciojis cdntttbutiftns 
of benevolence — ^there is •ml'rth without x;ards, ^nd 
converfation without detra<Skion — oije is nol^ aflikwied to 
efteem oppreffed worOi, and roii^fv' to, pr^laiirr-, a 
Icomidrel — ^a fcbundreh 01 I pofl^.o^l/ a fleitder 
patrimony^ — but, if to all the~bleHrng<; which tfidn Iky, 
fortune, aiid my heart beftow upon me, Miftna dcfigljis to 
ci^ribute love— oiy litt}^pafa4if<?V'illfqnly w^^tj^ridge 
pf lofty rocks, to tnalL^ it iii?pene^r^ble tp enyj. — r-y 
You a«e filetit.' — Tfee Mvely ]!i|ifjn%^ cafl;% dowa her 
cy 63, ^^d 905t WpljiJ^? thp 4p^ers '^ %i^ bofom . 

J^/wwo- Meitii^k^ ^epryotii JJugs), it is. a fm>i(^ 
my efteem for you — ^that, at tJiis in^apt, ipj feyit^rfodr 
fakes me. * : . . 

HugeL Yoi^jr ?ft^m i# mV pxi4^ but o^^y .love, gives 
blifs, ' . ' ' — . -: 

Minna, ixt I anfwer you, i^onfefs to m^ 5t>f f^^ly-7. 
nehat proportion ioe^ my figure hold jn ypvfr love? 
., HugeL Sincerely, my beft.Minna-^ feaV^ 'ifeV^ 
cxamia'd myfelf, £ts to that po^it. 
, ^iaz/^js. Then do it iK)w-r^iti materially in tef-j^fti^ mc 
:to know it : — ^Should I, think you, have €i>gag*d yoiir 
affedions, had I b^ei; tigjiy awti deformed ?•*-! appeal 
to your honor apd hoqef^y, for a ifaithful anfwet. 

ijuggl, ;Well then, why fhould I (Jif^vow s^a iuipreC- 
fion, which youth and beauty produce in everj:teeH 
organized frame ;— I ftiou'd love you, even were you 
pkiin — -but whether I fliould have fo clearly recognized 
your foul, concealed in fuch unfeemlinet^ I cannot 
venture to pronounce. 

Minna. Anifeppofingtbe fio4ll*IK>xfl)ould fuddenly 
disfigure me, or if I be not what I feem ? 

HugeL What a fuppofAion ! 

Minna. Girls are Ikilful in concealing their imper* 
feftions. 

HugeL My life upon the venture. 

Mirma. You (hall venture nothing — ^(he, who will de- 
ceive an honeft man, cannot defer ve his love — (jfhe takes 

^ 3 his 
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his hand J I — Herr von Hugel, highly cfteem you — 
fomcthing more perhaps — bu t * 

HugeL No but* 

Minna., I muft confers to you 

UugeL (trembling) That your heart is engaged ? 

Minna. My heart is free. 

Hu0el. Well?— 

Minna. I am— I appear 

HugeL O ! ypu are what you appear 

Minna. No ! no ! I , 

(the fmificians at a dijiance play a waltz.) 

Minna, (uneajy and coufvfed) Dancing is renew- 
ed — fliall we jofn the'cbmpany ? 

HugeL Without indulging me with an anfwet? 

Minna. Yes, yes, I will anfwer you foon, iho^ 
not now : — this waltz — it delights me — come, come 
along, and let lis dance! - ^ • - - 

HugeL It is out of my power at prefent to dance. * 

Minna. Indeed !— the mufic ife fo inviting— you wJU 
not then ? — excufe me Herr von IJiigel, I muft look 
TDut for a partner.' (JheKiirriesoffi) 

HugeL (looks after her amazd) Is it poffible ?*^ 
God ! is this poflible ?— the acknowledgment of heart- 
felt paffion diffipated- by a wrel<!:hed waltz— fhe difco'^ 
vered an honeil man. But flie fought a dancer.— Now 
'ihen farewell, the holy belief iA itinoceiice and nature 
i— away Hugel, and nide thyf elf under thy thatchr— 
water -thy falads — and ftkre-the birds from thy domain, 
•that their notes may riot remind theeofthiscurfed 
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ACT IIL 



SCENE L Captain Eelach. > 

' * 

Abundance of eating aqd drinking— i peal 
■ of laughter — but, no pure enjoyment : — he who laughs 
with all his might, is' liot of courfe always happy— 
one Ir.ughs at his own wit, and if he he rich, or 
powerful, the circle is coilftrained to join in chorus—"^ 
Another laughs at a double efife?}d?'e, of his own painful 
invention, and ogles the ladies around to en]oy their 
confufion — here titters a goflihg, to difguife an awk- 
ward timidity — and there leers an ape^ becaufe his 
neighbour's tail is a hair too long ; — here is a good foul 
of a mother, relating her offspring's dlfplayof genius, 
' and compelling her 3»awning hearers to join intheadmi- 
ration — yonder, is a iketch difcuffiiig, from the maga- 
zine of fcancial, and a malignant liuile blail:s the 
opening bud — when they return home, fays his hxcel- 
Ifency to her Excellency, what a dehcious party — 
how heartily we have laugh'd:— No ; this is not after 
my way— -the moil rational ^mong the groiipe, feems 
to t)ethe Counfellor's lady — a canary bird among bull- 
finches — warbling td them, till they imitate a tune or 
''two-^if iometimes her wild notes efcape her, they are 
lovely melodious tones ;— could (he but know how her 
hulbaad is chagrined ?— but patience-^flie fhall learn i^. 
Once ddmefticated together a couple of months under 

one roof a couple of monthb ! why Erlaclj, 

can'll thou fwim {b long in this ilrange element ?-^ 
why not? — Flaxland ijiiriy friend — ^und Emma! — What 
choaks thee old boy.P-^Aiauglater — ^filler — ^frlend-^no 
matter how I call her, I dearly love her, and having 
Cnce for all faved her irqm periftiing — why — ^ay — ^fc^— 
a good gid— only one thing in her difpleafes me — ^ftie 
Ihould not, mean while, have grown eight years older. 
. -• £>4 SCENE 
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SC£NE II. Emma, and Eklach. 

Emma. (Jooking about for fame one and percel'ves 
ErJachJ Ah! you here? 

Erlach, I am hcKe,'mydeat'cluld»— were you looking 
for me ? 

Emma. No ;— ^I was feeking-^^I want to fpe^k with 

fome one, .who has ctept into fomc buib. God knows 

. where, fjhe gives him a friendh nod) \Exit. 

Erlach. ifolus) Moft obedient !*r-.that was not qie- 

•thinks fo pretty ift hfer !-^^^ might as well have remained 

a couple of minutes, and chatted a word or two about 

-the weather : hem !-^whom can fhe be feeking ?-t« 

■who is this fome one? and what can (he have fo urgent 

to fay to him ?-^Sonie one !--^why that may. be a fe- 

male^ — tho' I will wager it is a man!— O ! .ho, Mift 

Emma— ^perhaps a fecret of the heart :-^well ! what 15 

ihat to . me ?*^am I not her— her father ?r--(he dafed 

'liot amufe me about the blank nobody : I, however, 

furely deferved a particle of confidence, juft for a 

. v^oxA, at parting-*-to have been whifpered this fomebody 

is nam*d fo and fo--r»but fo it is, when gixl^ become 

-^ght years old^r, 

m 

SCENE III. Eblach and Mas. Flaxland. 

^ Mrs. Flax. My dear Captain* you court folitudef 
, Erlach. \t is difBcalt to meet her in thefe quar^ 
ter$. ^ 

Mrs. Flax. Is that praife, or blame ? 

Erlachf I never difpute upon tafte. 

Mrs. Flax. I underftand'-i^but do not mifconftrue 
into tafte, what with me, is only cuftom^^and not 
ftldom a tirefome cuftom. 

Eriacfi' What hinders you from (haking off this tire- 
ifpme cuftom ? 

Mrs. Flax. My hufband likes this manner of life.. 

Erlachf He like this life ?-»- 

Mrs. Flax. If we are akme, he inftantly becomes 
uneafy-^iViquires twenty tinies in an hoor, if I am 
oot va^uPd-T-if I will not make fuch aiid fuch a vifit 
•^.^nd is not eafy till 1 order the carriage. 
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Mrs, Flax, Seldom ! only when I earneftly entreat 
him. 

Erlach, What can he do at home alone? 

Mrs. Flax, (playful) God knows i—peradventure, 
'he makes gold — at leaft^ when I return, be always re- 
ceives me as cordially, and as kindly, as if he h^d di^-» 
Covered a treafure. 

Erlach, Ha! this grieves me. 

Mrs, Flax, How !^-what grieves you ? 

Erlach, To hear that my honcft friend, fince our 
reparation, has learnt to difguife himfelf. 
'^ Mrs, FlaXf Difguife ! howfo? • ; 

Erlach, No fuch alteration occurs to a man al hja 
yieats. 

Mrs, Flax* Speak more i]atelHgibly. • . 
^Erlach, I had rather be filent^^we donota^yet 
' know enough of one another. ' , * 

Mrs, Flax, Not know one anojtherj when my huf- 
band gave me a right to his affection, he gave me alfo 
a right to your friendfhip. 

Erlach. Friendfhip and old hock are good— ^butmixt 
with a Iharpnefs, . not perhaps to every one's tafte. 

Mrs, Flax, You excite my airiofity more and mare : 
''— I befeech you Captain, don't count me among the 
formal beings who fcrew up tbeir mouths at a trulfni, 
becaufe it is feme what ibitter ; — out acquaintance i& 
yet young — but were I (lumbering on a bed of rofes, 
and a ftranger preferved me from a viper's fting, tbis^ 
flranger would become my friend. 

Erlach, If you think thus— — 

Mrs> Flax, Indeed, 1 think thus :— to.pleafe my 
huflband is my moft earneft wifh — to be fure the diffiar-t 
ence in our ages is confiderable, and I did not fall into 
his arms thro', love, but was fomehow. furpriz*d info 
them thro' eiteeni ; — we have not ailed a romance to- 
gether — no light'ning has inflamed, but a cheating 
marriage fun has conttantly animated us : be you then 
anirnated to. fpeak confidently— but, notwithftaridii^ 
*this declaration, Ihould my prefence any way confufe 
you, 1 will pl^ce.myfelf behincj thefe trees — forget 
my being here^ and you aeed not fpare me in a toli- 
*^oquy. " ^ * . 

^ ^rlach* Br^vo!?^hat is my way,th6fe whp thhtfc tbiw» 

I tActnj 
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I efteem highly — and to thofe I efteem highly, 1 fpeak • 
the truth, 

Mrs. Flax. Forward then — ' 

Erlach. How can a woman wUh fuch an excellent 
head and heart, endure fo many fools about her ; 

Mrs. Flax. Alas ! dear Captain — fliould we banifh 
fools — our circles woiild become very circumfcrib'd. 

Erlach. The fmaller the better — fenfe and fociability 
are guetls \vho difappear if they behold lights at everj 
window. . 

Mrs. Flax. But folly lends good fcnfc a foil. 
. Erlach* bhe does not want it — and if your hufband 
has pretended to like this manner of life, he has de- 
ceived you. 

Mrs. ilax* That would gneve me. — '- 

Erlach. He thought. this indulgence was due to your 
youth. 
, Mrs. Flax. Then he little knew me. 

Erlach. He feared you might imagine 

\ Mrs, Flax. VV^nat? 

Erlach, That he was jealous. 

Mrs. Flax. Jealouj?! — ^you joke! 

E r lac fi. Should I for example alfu re you, that 1 aft 
Bight he never clofcd an eye — ^that his imagination . 
kept him on the rack till morning — that he was obligM 
tp force himfelf away, when he heard your carriage, 
draw up. , 

Mrs. Fiix. I am all aftoniOwent ! 

Erlach, It gna\v.s..my heart- firings, fighM he 
> ia':)i^/nfally— rl endeavour in va'iu to conquer this weak- 

. Mrs. Flax. My God! — why did he not fjiy fo to 
jne ? • , 

Erlach. Falfe Ihame — the demon of confidence. 

Mrs. Flax. ^V'ell, I have hitherto left our company 
to a chance medley — ^in future, he fhall have tlie fe- 
ledlioa — he {hall be my conllant companion- — this very 
day he fhall make out a Hll:, and name ^he perfons 
whofc acquaintance, he efteen^s. 

Erlach. The.liflf will be very {hort ! 

Mrs. Flax. Not fo ; — there are here many' worthy, 
feaiible charadlers. ^ " . * 

Erlach, O ! yes— but the more there are— fo much 

the 
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tbe more difficult for an mdivldual, who is no Croefus,. 
to treat them all. 

Mrs. Flax. What dp you mean ? — Flaxland b 
xich! 

Erlach He was ! — 

3/r5. F:ax. How? 

Erlach. He may yet be called in good circnmftan-' 
ces — ^but.ifhis property continues to $e melted, as it 
Las been for thefe laft three years^ — — 

Mrs. Flax. My good Sit, you alarm me. — 
■ Erlach. Where the outgoings fo far exceeded the in- 
Cb'ine 

Mrs. Flax. Can it be poffible ? ^ . • 

Erlach, He might, peradventure, 'ere lonji; have been 
compelled to infringe upon the maternal patrimony of 
his children. 

Mrs^ FJax. My God ! — why did he not tell me 
this? ... 

* Erlach. Falfe fhame! — the lefs riches,- the lefe 
cfteem.^ 

Mrs* Flax. But not in my eyes.— 
'' Erlnch. He has long wifhed to retire to his farm. 
' Mrsi Flax. WlUingly ; — ^heartily; — this prefenf 
^vpning. ...,,,,' ' ' 

"• Erlach. Blit he fears at your age, that country 
famenelft - 



' Mrs. Flaxi O! how it diftreffes me— that myhuf- 
band did not think it worth while to appreciate my 
€tiaraclef^ — that a ftranger (hoiild repofe morQ confidence 
hi me, than a- man of whofe afFeAion I am proud— 
that I fhould injure "his children, anddeftroy his peace 
of mind! — that I ihould di(lipate the favings of pa- 
ternal folicitude and maternal affeAion ! — why did he 
not put me to the proot ? why .'did hfe fuppofe that a 
fwarm bf coxcombs could' entertairi me better than 
domeftic quiet, and the converfe of a well inform'd 
man! O! Captain Erlach, menfo often reproach uf 
for our weaknefs — it is no weaknefs — it is the foul'^ 
foftnefs — and it chiefly depends upon. you to mould it 
into goodnefs— but you conceive that female love ill 
accords with truth — ^you require health and foundnrfs of 
foul,and yetpoifon it with flatterj; — but I am complain- 
iiig and arguing where I ihould he aftinjg— your hand^ 

dear 



44 rA|*SB SHA^JTB ; • 

icBBt Capt^n, you {hall witncfs and acknowledge^ 
Iftat I merit your confidence. [^Exit^ in great emotion^ 
Erlaeh, falove) Whj^ right ! this is my way — if (he 
leeps her word^— I remain here ; — ^but if rftaj, the lafs 
Biifitil alter her manner, and not run away from me — r 
fte muft have confidence in me-^I (hould like however 
to learn if (he has found her plaguy fomebody t 

. SCENE IV. Eblach and Hugel* 

Hugd. (enters in a deep reverie) ^, 

Erlach. Here comes One who has di(entar>g1ed hipfi- 
felf from the Babel, and tries to compofe hi& ears :-^ 
welcome Herr von Hugel— I wiih you joy. 

UvgeL fjiartin^j Of what ? 

Erlach^ Of folitude. Sopae good folks imitate the 
Bfgiitingales-^when furrounded by clamor they am 

fitentt-ryw ^'^ f^^ yonder to be in your right 
^ace. 

•^ JHugiL I at IcaftTefemble the nightingales, by feel- 
log myfelf, in my proper place only in the county, 

£r/tf6^A. You are complimenting yotrrfelF. 

^Mttgei: Were my attachmeat to a country life, a 

|Nnvi)^ge,f 1 fliould fliaie thig privilege with every 

clown. ; 

-^ J^rlofh^ Would he thereby lofe ought of his worth ? 

* Ungilp Yes; with many. — 

Mf^l^^* If -you alhide to the French locufts, who 
^re lute£k the air — ^you may be right. 
. Hugely No, no : — better men — j)erhaps' the beft !— 
yonder Krehchman for example — I dare not prefume tQ 
jppreciate him — but he pleaie o 
. Erlach. Whom? — 
. Hiigel. He is nrepoffeffing. 

£riac'h. To whom? 

BugeL (Jighivg.) He i^ probably beloved.— . 

Ertach. (more uneafy than inquifitiTe) By whom;? 

hugei. Ah! by a lady, wlio fails in nothing, but 
fbe &<;alty to dilcern the hearty which refle&s her 
Image. 

Erlacb. And this lady! for as to t}i&JieaiVlk(iom 

. Uuffeh Tou know it ! 



^rlaci.. Yes, without the faculty of looking Into it 
^— but the lady ? — 

'HugeL That, methinks, you might eafily btv>e &* 
Vined — for Ifaid exprefsly — ^tliat nothing failM her* 

Erlach. Moft obedient — {ajide) he certainly f]ybte 
of Emma, [loud) you believe then, ihe is partial lb* 
the Frenchman. 

HugeL I mull almoftfear it. 

Erlach. (half to fUmfelf) Hem I— ffioddlie beiflae 
Ibme one, (he fo anxioufly fought! 

Hu^eL (eager) How! — {he fought? 

Bfiach. *A fomebody — the devil take him — withCttdh 
bafte, 4he was near tumbling over me* 
- HugeL Indeed! 

Erlach. She waa panting to fpeak with him. 

HugtL I lament the fearch was frultlefs— as tn^dos 
before, he walked away with a couple of courtiers. . 
• Erlach. (murmuring tohimfe/f} Accnrfed coxoomb 
— fuch a gnrl, without a failing-r-oaly, too c)M-*-A>a 
^Id— 

HugeL How too old? — flie is onlj fi«feeexi* 

Erlach. So much the Worfe* 

« 

"fiCENE V, Emma enftn,)and exclaims on ptrceiwr^ \ 

HlTGBL, 

- Ah ! — are yon there ? 

Hugel (furprized) I, Madam? 

Eriach^ (amazed) Hem — 

Emma. I have been looking for you above an hour-r 

Hugel. I was wandering in the meadow, aot iiip^ 
poling that here, I could be mlfs'd. 

Erlach. So he was the fome one whom.yoti fought? 

Emma. Yes, dear captain — ^I have fomething of iai^ 
portance, to communicate to Herr von HugeL 

Erlach. Probably alfo a fecret ? 

Emma. Emma has no fecret for her benefsu^]>— but 
it concerns a friend. 

Erlach. (feelingly) So, fo — I comprehend — conftralot 
is not my way — i Ihali foon enough leam the fectieit 
itwx the bridegroom* £EjsdU 

SSCBltE 
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SCENE VI. Emma and Hugsl. 

. Emma. Herr von Hngel, I have a mefTage.to you. 

HugeL If this meifage gives me pain, which I greatly 
apprehend, there has been at leaft the confideration ta 
CTOofe an alTvyagmg ineiTenger. 

Emma. I hope to be the melfenger of peace. 

HugeL Pe^:e prechides difcord — and I kne\v not 

Emma. You hat^e told my friend^ jou loy'd her. 

HugeL Only told— 

Emma. No fophiftry — by your leave. 

HugeL Well then — to mv forrow, I love Minna! 

Emma. Why to your forrow ?• — 

HugeL I am a pjain countryman— which for a roo" 
mfnt, I.cea&'d to. recolleft Minna has deeply hum- 
bled me — it will never again be forgotten* 

Emma. Humbled ! — that is a hard expreliion. 

HugeLThe occafion was harder than the e^preflion— 
.ihc, who treats aferious propofal, asa iefl — (be,, whofe 
levity hurries a man with the tears of^^ love in his eyes 
to a danc^ — let me fay, does not that imply contempt? 

Emm^' Dear Herr vpn Hugel — beware of an intem- 
perate judgment — ^you may repent it at Minna's feet;— 
nPo you make no allowance for a poor girl's eu^bafraff- 
Ynent? — laffure you, that nioft or the follies of which . 
we are accufed towards your fex, arife from embarraffr 
ment — ^how, if Minna was heai^ily well difpofed to you? 
— ^but only fhy of a certain confel£on, which fhe feared, 
might in the eyes of the lover, diminifh the worth of 
the beloved. 

HugeL ffmiliTtg farcafiically ) You are fuppofiog a 
cafe? — 

Emma. I fuppofe nothing — ^there are certain pointi, 
Herr von Hugel, which to our fex are very important, 
but which, fortunately, do not always &rike your eyes 
— ^(hould a girl be not completely what fhe feems to be, 
Ihe may, if ihe can, deceive the public, but not the 
man whom (he intends to marry. 

HugeL Miruia is not what fhe feems ?-— I do not un- 
derftaud you. * ! 

, Emma. Minna is very beautifvil, . . 

HugeL O! certainly. 
^ Emmd. A. charming fliape. 

^ Ifugel. 
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ffugel. Why, tell me that? 

Minnd, You find her fan Itlefs! 

HugeL You are in jcft. 

Emrtia. A man, and cfpeciall)'' a lover, cannot be aa 
accurate ohfervcr — we females examine moreclofelj, 

Hvgel. I befeech you to fpeak plainer. 

Evima* Know then, that Minna' >; apparent levity^ 
arof«,from beiu«; afhamed to acknowledge to you, what 
fhe thought indifpeniible — that {he — ih-an<;e ! — I am 
almoft myfelf afhamed — (in Uaftt) that flie is fome- 
what mif-fhaped— at laft — it is out. 

HugeL Mif-fhnped! — 

Minna. On the left fide — fne fell down ftairs from 
her nurfe's arms — -drefs can conceal thfe defeft— but to 
the eyes of her future hufhand, fhe wifh'd notfe appear 
more ertgAging than the really is — now you have a key- 
to the enigma. — I^'alfe fhame deterr'd her from telling 
you herfelt' — for moft females would rather avoid a men- 
tal defe<^, than a corporeal failing; — Minna does not 
• belong to this comipo'i clafs — her tongue only denied 
its fervice : no Wj you know aH — yoiiknow what (he 
^as'ioft in the attradlion of her form — and what fhe ac- 
quired in the beauty of her foul : — my friend murmur* d, 
foftly in my ear, Emma, J love him ! — but that, let 
him rather hope than know— You fee, I have exceeded 
my powers— the coming moment will evince, whetlier 
I muft repent my precipitancy/ . • ' 

' Hugel: (irw^fportid) \% this, a dream ? — Minna!^ — 
nobleft Minna! — where is fhe? — where can I find her? 
. Emma J Dare I inquire with what intention ?^ 

HtigeL Andean you inquirer — my beloved! — my 
bride! 

Emma, It is as I expefted — go — where fhe is I know 
not — ^inliinft guides a lover. 
; UvgeL (hajiens away J Minna! — ^Mlnna! 

.' . • SCENE VII. , Emma fl/owr. . '' 

Emma. Go then — but thou wilt not foon find her*— 
•probably, fhe has crept thro' falfe Ihame into fome nool; 
or otlier — there fhe lits forlorn, and liftens — and her 
heart often throbs high at the idea ;— Emma is now 
fpeal^ing to him^^fjke JigksJ How is this? — I catch 
m^felf at a figh !•— my bofom is. not furely riurturii^g 

envy 
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envy, at my friend's bappinefs ! — ^No, no — but a maidetf 
may be allowed to confefs, that to find adeferviDjj;, ac* 
Qomplifiied kuftand, is truly env.iable— -Erlach feem'd 
to go away murmurinor and uneafy — ^he did not relifti 
leaving me alone with Hugel-^why fo ?— 'girl I girl ! do 
not difclofe to any one, what thou now thinkeft. fjke 
reiirfs Jlowly in a reverie) 

SCENE VIII. Madame Morkau appears^ very 
meanly^ though cleanly drejfed ; J}ie fupports herfetf 
on a 'walking cane^ fometimes Jiopping^ and looking 
, mournfully around ; at length Jhe dpproaches Emma, 
unobfervedy and contemplates her from head to footy 
'With mingled emotion and curiojity, 

Madame Moreau. Your pardon, Mademoifelle. 
. Emma, (fiarting from her reverie) Who are you. 
Madam ? — ^vhom may jrou w^t? 

Moreau. Is this counfeHor fTaxland's houfe ? , 

Emma, Yes* 
^ More^au. You are perhaps his daughter ? 

Emma* Would I could anfwer yes to that queftioil 
•^o you wifh to fpeak to the counsellor ? 

Moreau. Extremely — -if convenient. 

Emma* Follow me— 1 will condil<ft you to him. 

Moreau* Is he alone ? 

Emma. I believe fo. 

Moreau. If he be be quite disengaged, 1 wifli he woiiM 
condefcend, thro' companion to an aged woman, wh# 
cannot \^ell afcend the ftepd, to meet me in iht gar- 
den. 

Emma, I will tell him fo. 

Moreau^ Has he any family? 

Emnta. One fon in the army, and a daughter, 

Moreau. And you are not mis daughter ?--that's a 

Emma. You are very kind. Madam— whom fhall I 
announce to the CounfeHor? 

Moreau. A poor old woman-^nothing elfe :— ^I hops 
to be in a manfion, where this title will neither fhut 
door nor heart againft me. 

Emma. I find, you well know the counfeHor — ^he 
•iriU te inftaatly here* [,ExU^ 

SCENE 
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SCENE IX, Madai^e MoREAtr alone."' 

Indeed!— ah! good child ! — confidisnoe in mankind is 
a tender plant, fo feldom cberiih'd by the miUc of human 
-jrincteefs, that at length it periflies ;i: — ^yefe — fomierly he 
was benevolent and compaffionate, but alfo young!— ^ 
youth is tender, but ase indurates all-^and whdt dare I 
hope from a brother, when my^ only fon — =»— huih, hu(h 
r^— tpfeak it n€^ «loud — poor mbther ! — 'rather think' it Was 
a dream, and be filent — will he not be aftiamKl of me?-^ 
'The rich have cbuiins and aunts in every corner or the 
eWorld; poverty is only related to mifery — ^it were b^t^ 
ter to conceal who I, am, and firil notice hi^ manner and - 
receptibn-TTperhaps, I may be mdre welcome as an 
objeft of benevolence, than if I dpnianded hi^afliftance 
as an a(% of duty! — Methinks, — yes^— O God! ho\ir 
tny heart heats! — ^Do not betray thyfelf!— For if thou 
mnft acrain abandon this houfe, where wilt thou find a 
graver » • > 

SCENE X. Counfelhr Flaxj-and and Madame 

... , , MOREAU* V 

, ...» 

F^ax. My fofter daughter tells m^, you wi^ tO; 
4peflk with me— How can I ferve you ? 
■ Mdreau. I am an Emigrant — ^|iad houfe and honje, 
hufband and^phildreo?— and aipnow redueed to this ftaff, 
but hafl rather ftarve, than ftbopto beggary ; — in m/ 

Jouth,. I learnt much ^or my f^n^ufeinent, but which 
bw, perhaps, iti my old age^ liniight procure me my 
bread — I can lew and warn, cook and bake;— inoft 
worthy Sir, do you want an houfekeeper? • , 

* Flax. I muft, with regret. Madam, f^nd. 
Mor^au* You. have probably, fome young children*^ 

whom I might.inftrui^ in Knglifh and French,? ; * 
FJ^asg, I have only a daughter, Who is grown' up-, ' * - 
mo'reau. Oh God !— muft I then alfo leave this man-* 

fion without oonfolation? 7 • 

* Flax, No, madam' — that fhall nbt be ; I have iTriends 
to whom I will recommend ypur^-and meanwhilc,yt3U^ 
may occupy a fpare rboin^, and a vafcdnt place at my ta W e. 
'^ J?4r^a2^,'^d reward' you wifte an ever cheerful 
'- ' - E heart!— 
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heart! — My friend fpoke truth, when (he pramifed me 
' here a welcome- 

f7ax. Your friend ! — You have perhaps a recom- 
mend^tion to me? 

Moreau* I was born at Lyons — and knew therCf 
feveral year* finc^^, an unfortunate German Lady— - 
.Philippine Mqreaw. 
^ Flax. God !-r-My fift«r !— Doeii (he jret live ? 

Moreau^ She 18 oead \ 

Ftax* Dead !— * (tears burjifr&m his eyis^-^he turn^ 
xind leans againjl a tree^ weeping) 

Mortem* [a/uit^ with uplifted hands) He yet lores 
jne -" ■ there is yet fome one in the world who loves 
me! 

/''lax. (looking . aghajl) The firll intelligence finoe 
twenty years !— (he is dead ! 
' Mortau. She died in mifery. < 

■Flax. Oh I why was Ihe fo forgetful of her onlj 
i)rothcr.? 

Moreau* She did not forg«;t him, but wasfilent thrp* 
fhame — Can I, faid (he, intrude myfelf upon my bro- 
tjier if> Tag^ ?-r-will }ie r^ot reproach m^ with my weajk* 
riefs ? — 

Flax. How could fti'e thus mifconftrue her William's 
^syt?,, ; \ 

' moredu. Shall I revlfit my paternal roof-^tp leaapr 
that my good par^ts beqAieathed.mq the^r curfe 9S ^a 
inheritance ? * 

. Flax, Both father and mother bleft her pOf theif 
death bed, 

Moreau. BJeft her ! O ! that I could coavey this wPr4 
pf comfort into my friend's grave! 

Flax. Long, loixg, havre I hoped that Ihe would at 
length recolleSi the brother, whom, when a lad, fh^ f# 
heartily loved. 

Moreau (ani^uUed) Yes, yes, that did fliet {qompOfr 
fes her/elf ) fhe ha^ often jdOTur^ me of it. 

Flax* My hopes gf fpeinghet again grew with thefe 
trees — I planted the one, and my.fifterthe other*— tima 
has interwoven their brandies,, but ha^ torn my fifter's 
heart from mine. 

Moreau (greatly affiled) No, no!— 

Flux. Our dear fxiot^er planted yoiidex |u:bour, a year 

before 



before h^jr deatli-^lihaH not live, faid flie, to b^j^old 
theft tender ihoOts extend their fhade. liut perhaps thou 
and thy filler ma/ one^daj fit under them and remem- 
ber me. 

Moreau. [endeavonring in vain to reprefs her tears) 
I caii hold no longer f 

Flax^ (embracing ont of the linden trees) I envy our 
forefathers their delightful fuperftition— -how fondly 
could I believe my fifter*s fpirit in this tree. 

Moreau* (Jinks dcrw^i on he{r fiaff) My brother 
William! ' * 

Flax, (hajieni^g to IjLer) God! What is this ? 
' Moreau. (kneeling i her arms Qutfpre({d) WilV}aJXi\ 
tny brotl^er ! . . 

Flax. (trecipitaUng himfelf into her drjns\ PJiillipf 
pine, ait mou her ? . - ^ . 

Moreau. lam: — -iip POt fpyrn mo! , . "; : 

\ Flax. I fpum thee — -^^(a paufe) 

Moreau. My good William, lead v^ vender ib(P 
Iitfden ttf^s, which we planted on our mother's birth 
Jiay— we Then embracea eaqh other, am} our parenjt 
fmiled with fraternal , Ipve: — let ipp once more, under 
their fhti^e, prefs thee to ray bQ^*t* an4 the n^other wij^l 
again look do\yn and fmile. 

Flax. (condiiSls his Jijier to the trees — em^r^Gss hif 
tender ly^r^look's upi ygith fearful eyes, and exclaim^ 
Mother, rejoiqe with u* ! — the Alqiighty b^ gF^nte^l 
thee for us this hallowed moment! 

Moreau* (leans her head on his breaji) Here, let ip^ 
die! 

• Flax, Here (halt thou by my fide retrace our youth- 
ful endearments — leaning oil my arm revifit every tree^ 
whence we ufed to gather fruit, and yoncjer daify 
bank^ where we often repofed — then will I lead thee tp 
♦he paternal roof, and fhew thee the chamber which 
"Wai^ called thiue-^the^ nut-brown table yet remains, 
wh^re we learnt to draw, and the clofet where thou 
ireafur'd me up bon bons (he cajis his e\e on Madame 
Moreauy who is - fainting on /us breq/f) thou heare^ 
tne not! After, hoV art n)ou,?-^this deadly palenefs!—* 
in God's name, help ! help ! 



( . 



E a ■ SCENE 



52 FALSB SHAMB. 
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n, . , . . . 

SCENE XI. Emma and John enter ha/lllyg 

from oppojite Jides. 

yohn. What is the matter ? . ' 

Emma. Alas! the poor old woman is taken ill. 

Flax* She is i;nv fiiler ! 

.Emma. Your filler ! (Jhe ajjljls Madame Moreau^ 
tvho recovers ^flowly) 

yohn. How ! JViademoifelle Philippine ? 

f^ax. Yes, good old man, thou and I have ofte^ 
wept her lofs :-r-rejoicp! we have her again. 

Moreau, {holds out her hand to yohn) ^ly good 
John, art thou ftill living ? 

yohn. Ay! why ihould I not ? and your god-child 
is alfo alive. 

Emma. Dear Madam, Ihall I conduft yo\i into the 
houfe ? you will there be more comfortable. 

^Moreau. No, dear child; — the frefli air, and the 
iight that now enlivens me, are the beft rei^oratives. -r 

Flax. If our affection thus revives thee— O ! whjp 
didft thou not fooner return to our arms ? v 

Moreau. Forgive me, brother : forgive me, my good 
parents : otten when i gathered refoiufipn to fiirmount 
xny fhame, fatethrewinfurmountable difficulties in ttij 
way*— I haftehed with my Jiufband from hence to hi« 
birth-place — ^Lyotis — ^his parents were exafperated, they 
had other objedls in view for him , and rejeded ys— - 
we determined to await from the foothing hand of time 
foine favourable change in our deftiny, and with the 
flender pittance of a friend, we embarked for America. 
" Emma. To America! dare I enquire ir> what town 
you fettled? . ., \ 

Moreau. In Charles-Town.— • 
* Emma. Gracious God! {Jhe fiands by Madame Mot 
-reaUy furviying her with the mo/i jixed attention and 
anxiety y but unperceived by Madame Moreau) 

Moreau. My hufhand's iuduftry maintained us fpa- 

Tingly — but we loved, and were content — ^heaven hLeft 

our union with two, dear babes, a fori and a daughter^ 

^ jEfwm^ What! a daughter? — 

i^y^zjtf. Where is fhe ? — , 

Moreau^ Ah, William^ do not aik : it pleafed heaven 

XM 
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to pii1ii(h m^ for the forrow 1 had occafioried my pa- 
reotd— 'the war, in which Amertea contended for trer 
indepertdfence, reducred lis to poverty — w'e returned to 
Europe eight years fince — we foniid only my hufband's 
: mother living — but fhe foon after died— we enjoyed a 
momentary repofe 'till the terrible revolution deftroyed ' 
our tranquillity — ^my hrufband bfcame a zealous patriot, 
and fell afacrifice to avarice and anarch y--^my fon, mif- 
guided young man, emigrated with fome young di:9l- 
pated noblene — ^Alas! they have but too well fucceed- 
ed,in having fafhioned him into a vain felf-conceited 
coxcomb, and eradicated every fenfe of nature ai)d 
filial duty— ^I blufli to own^^he was the firft who met 
me /near the citj gates. • 

Flax. This city ?— ^ \ • 

Moreau. Yes, he is here-*^! recogniz'd him — ^not a 
glimmering of doubt remains to comfort me^— with a 
groupe of riotous companions he rode p^ft me ; — my 
fon ! I exclaimed, and fell on ihy knees — ^he knew my 
voice — ^he threw a hafty look at me — I faw the blood 
ruihing to his cheeks-^the bridle trembledin his hand.' 
— I heard one of ^he let enquirei who is that ?— rl 
ftretchMout my arms and fighed, I am his mother I 
—alas ! he was afhamcd of his kneeling parent. -^The 
good .woman has' loft herfenfes, faid he/ and gave 
bis horfe the fpur. 

Flax. Poor^fter!— . . . *. 

yohn. Good God ! can' ft thou fuffer fuch a weed in 
thy beautiful garden? — 

Moreau. I revere the avenging arm of providence 
»— when from afar I perceived my paternal roof, the 
confcioufnefs of my own undutifulnefs overcame me, 
and lo ! God fent my fon, in ipy wat"* to exemplify 
the thanklefs child ; — ^I do not complam — it is juft :— » 
who forfakes father and mother comes to a childlefc 
old age. 

Flax. But thy daughter !-^ 
Moreau. She died a miferable death ! , 

Emma, (eagerly) She died! — where? — when?— ^ 
Moreau. Muft I alfo relate that mournful event ?-^ 
The Britifh and Heffians ftormed ChajleS'^Town'—— 
Emma, (wild) The Heffians } 
Flax. Proceed^ dear fifter ? 

£ J Moreau^ 
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Moreau. One dreadful oight, ^he to^n was fired and 
plundered— -all fled— *-I clung to my hufband, who oar-^ 
ried our daughter in his arms— ^he boy ran by cMir 
lide-^fcarce had we reached the door, when mv huf-. 
band fell by a muftet fhot;— in the fame inftant, a 
throng paffed thro' the narrow ftrcet, and threw me 
fenfelefs to the ground-*— after wandering alone for two 
dajTs in the woods^ I found p3y hufband, but my 
femma was loft ! 

Emma. Emma !-*-in God*s nam e' 

Mortau. What means this ?*— 

Flax, (with a faulUring voice) Sifter, this yonnff 
lady ts alfo named Emma, and after Ihe ftorming of 
Charles-Town, was difcovered among Ae fmoaking 
ruins ! 

Moreau. Brother !-»-^— 

Flax. Haft thou any mark to recognize diy daugh-r 
ter ? 

Moreau. None but my heart ! 

^axp Her age at that period ?— 

Monau. Eight years— 

Flax. Her hnen marked A. M,— 

Moreau, (almoli fainting) Amelia Moreau f 

Flaoc. It is her! 

Emma, (falling on her bqfom) My mother } 

Moreau. (faints in her brother* s arms) 

John, (fobs and wipes his eyes^^^The curtain drq^s) 
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SCENE I. Eri^agh enters in hajle-^jiops in the mid^ 
4U of the fiage — appears to be cofijidering — after 
' a minute* s deep thouglU — he raps his cane gn the ground , . 
as if he meant * it Jhall be fo^ and is going 3^-— 
the Counfellor meets^ and flops him. 

Box. Whither ? whither ? 

. JErlach' Away ! 

Flax. What is amifs ? 

JBrlach. Nothing- 

Flax. Thou art a fingular being. — 

Erlach. Accurfed hour when I entered thisTaiOufe.-i- 

Flax. Do*ft dream? 

Erlach. No, I faj no : — it isnot my wiy, nex eyer 
ftall be. 

FTax. What is It theii ? 

Erlach. Flaxlancl, hail ever feen a fool ? — ^behold, 
here {lands one ! 

Flax. Singular being ! what ms^ggot has crept into 
thy head ? — we have been feeking mee this hour?— 

Erlach. Me ! nobody feeks me : — y^, well, if 1 
were fomebody- 
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Flax. At length we efpied thee in the meadow—*, 
inarching with a (juick flep, backwards and focwards^ 
and flcirmifliitig with your hands.-*- 

Erlach. That is nothing to any body.*— 

Flax. I was hafleoing to tell thee— — 

Erlach. I already know all.-— 

Flax. Impoffible !— the unhop'd diicovery— •*— 

Erlach. Silence ! — I tell thee, I already know all ; 
— ^the girl is a. bride? is flbe liot?— with Herr von 
Hugel-^is it not foi 

Flax. Doll already know that?— it has but juft now 
been told me? 

E4 Eribch. 
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Erlach. There we have it ! — ^it is then true ? — fare- ^ 
well ! — 

Flax. My God, whither wilt thou ?-■ 

Erlach. Doft think I will be the laughing ftock of 
the bridal feaft ? hey I — 

Flax. My friend, I never faw thee thus, — 

Erlach. I am too, for the firll time in my life, a 
fool— but it has been of old my motto, to be nothing 
by halves.— I^am an entire fool. 

Flax. How can this connexion concern thee ? 

Erlach. Man, aflc me not — torture me not — ^art 
{hou fo dull of comprehenfion that I muft fpell- it to 
thee?— why yes, I lately raad to thee a chapter on 
falfe fhame, and thou mayeft retort upon me, that I 
am labouring under the lame infirmity — ^liear then — 
tho* the fyllables be torn by pincers from my tongue— 
I— miferable wretch — I! — the utterance will choak ihe 
—am in love! (he flops Flaxland^ s mouth) and now 
in God's name, hold thy tongue, hold thy tongue.— 

J7fl;c. Thou in love ? ha! ha! ha! 

Erlach. There we have it — ^he laughs at me ! — 

Flax. No, I am truly forry — ^had l but known it 
iboner ?— *— 

Erlach. Thou wouldft have overperfuaded the girl 
-*— bleflings on the wedding feaft— (he (hall never know 
it — and (hould a whifper efcape thy tongue, thou and 
I muft pull a trigger. — 

Flax. Who could ever imagine any thing like this 
•-*-at thy age the infeftion is feldam catching 

£rZfl<;A. Quite right ! 

Flax. One ftiould beware of being -enflaved by- 
gone's own heart, 

Erlach. Proceed—— 

Flax, Better to piftol one felf.— 

Erlach. May b e 

Flax. Forgivethis malicious raillery, and tnift me- 
tho* I efteem Hugel as an excellent young man, I 
had raither have feen thee in his place.— 

Erlach. Baby-pap ! • - 

Flax* Butno^^ let' meteirthee-r— 

Erlach. I will know, nothing! — do me the favor 
to fend for poft-horfes,— - 

. Iilax. How ! thou wilt iQ good eam^ft*^— — ^ 

• • * ' - Erlach. 
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Erlach. Away! — and (hoiild'ft tbon peradvcnture 
ktvow of fone wildernefs unhaunted by woman, tell 
It me; [he looks about) Ah, now we have it — ^here Ifie 
comes, with' the little head drooping, lovelorn, and 
fentimentally, and 1 dare fay, fhe will alk me my 
bleffing. ' . 

Flax. Whom? 

• Erlach. (rmthout turnings points *his hand behind 
him.) . 

Flax. I fee nobody but Emma. 
Erlach. Why there!— Ah! brother—that the lafs 
cmild not avo'd being eifi^ht years older. 
Flax. Did'ftfpeak of her? — 

* Erlach. Of whom elfe ?r- 
Flax. Herr von Hugel's bri^e ! 

. Erlach. (peevijhly) Why that I know too well al- 
ready. 

Flax. Ha! ha! ha!— this is precious— —dear Er- 
lach, 1 leave thee alone with her. , [^Exit. 

Erl&ch. (alone) The fellow is making game of me, 
fo it goes,-!— we do but fall in love — and, io! a fiorm 
of. mifery biirfts upon us. — He leaves me alone with 
her; but does it follow, I will fpeak- to her?— no!— 
I go my ways • farewell Ma'mfellc-rand ihould you 
again be buried up to the chin in foot — may I be 

damn*d — if Erlach! Erlach! — one {hould not for 

the world be guilty of fwearing-^e comes nearer— 
What rs that to me ? — Should I go — ^ihe may con- 
ceive I am running away from her.— No, no, Ma'm-^ 
felle, it is not fo dangerous as that neither— r-We will 
fit purfdves down in this arbour — may be, (he is again 
oa the look out for her fomebody. — (He feats hir^fdf:^ 
and plays with Ms cane in the Jand) 

SCENE II. Emma and Erlach. 

Emma, [enters ^ without perceiving Erlach ^ aP" 
proaches ^jlowly the linden trees^- feelingly contemplates 
ihem — throws both amis round one tree — kneels^ and 
exclaims y with emotion) Here,^ Ihed I the firft tears 
of joy !— God ! — I thank thee! 

Erlach. (to himfelf with the chin rejling on hin 
eane) Ay, ay, • it was here, where Ihe firft found him,. 
Emma* 
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My wahneft wiffies arc fulfilled*. . 

Erlach^ Warmcft wHhes— docs that become a mai- 
Jen?**— " 

Mmma. Happy dajrs to ccnne— 

£jeiach* That is the queftion! 

£mma. To forget— is all 1 want, 

£rlach» And Lrlach above every one* 
: £mma. (rijing) I muftfind otitthe genemu^Eflach^ 

£rlaeh. My turn is come at laft.. 

£fmna. How glad- he will be. 

JLridch^ 1 detibt it. 

Emma, {turning round difcmrirs Erlitch) Ah !*^ 
apc yow th«re ^ 

Erlach. [drily^, without changing his place) Here 

Emma. {plmJnUy) You have been Kftenmg to iiie» 
Erlach* it is not my way. 
- Jumnta^ ©^ you already kno?ir?— ^ 
Eriach.. O yes! 

£«!»«. Has the Coanfellor told you that ■ ■ 
Erlach* Yes, the Counfellor has told me. 
Emma, fiiit you do not partake in my happine6^ 
Erlaeh, O yes— why not?— I wifli you joy. 
Emma. So coW !-^ 

• Erlach^ I cannWt diflemWe, and to fpeak pljttnly^ 
I liatuially expefted earlier information. 

• Emma. Earlier 1 — ^How was that poflible ? 
Erlmck. Why did you fend me away ?— what pafsVI 

between you, might be eafily conceiv'd. 

Emma J I camiot comprehend you. 

Erlach. The way of the world — ^Friendfhip imprinlft 
|ier pretenfions on the heart, as 1 do thefe letters ptk 
Ae tand ; — a breath of love!— and all is obliterated. 

Emma.^ Can my benefa<%or condemn this love ? 

Erlach. O! no! — What is it tome? — I have no 
fipice in your ele<rlion. 

Emma. My eleftiun \ 

Erlach. You lovehim--4ie is adcfervingman — pru* 
^ent— in good circumftanqeb — 

Jt^mma. He ! him ! — ^What can this mean ? We 

Inifunderftarid one another. 

jLrlach. tVot at all— the counfellor informs mc the 
fiofiaef^ xs fettled with Hen von Hugel. 

Emnuu 



Emma. O, yes. 

Eriach. Well then? • 

Emma, What is that to me ? 
* Erlack^ Whet is it to you?— that is cariotis. 

Emma. I have beea brought up with Mintta*-wt 
love one another as fifters^*=^and fo- fiir do I rejoice at 
her good fortune.' 

Eriach. Mimia? — ^VhtA has ftie to do with it ? 

Emma. Why^ (he is the bride. 

Eriach. Are you making a joke of me ? 

Emtna. Heaven forbid! 

Eriach^ You conversed wlthHeitironHugel— — ^ 

Emma. In Miana's naikie. 

Eriach. And gave cOnfent— — — 

Emma. For Minna. 

Eriach. Indeed !-^in good eameft ?— -Jind the fer* 
vent gratitude you exprefs'ii at this tree— —could 
•mere friendfliip produce fuch tranfport P-^Bleffcd then 
be he who (hares your love ! 

Emma. How come you — to touch that ftring ? 
' Eriach. Moft naturally — by my foul !— I feel 
tnyfelf fo furprtfed !— but fo much the fetter,— the 
■foldier, in the heat of battle, forgets the danger. 

Emma* Dear captain, you fpeak in riddles, 

Eriach. May be— fay but a half word, and I wiH 
folve the riddle. 

Emma. Your coldnefe-^your refenre— your tranf- 
port!— i-it is well we are unobferved. 

Eriach. Why ?— ^ 
• Emma, [playful) A third perfon might have charged 
you with the Aame*-'K)f being — in love. 

Eriach, Shame i'— yes, yes,— it is a Ihame at my 
years ! 

Emma. Rather fay on your principles. 

Eriach. I forbid all ridicule. 

Emma. How fhould I prefume''*^'' — ? 

Eriach. To be afliaraed of abandoning abfurd no- 
tions— 48 falfe fliiana acw ' in one wordi have you not 
lemark'd »? 

Emma. What? 

Eriach. How ;*iH^othing? 

Emma. No,!. , - 1 

iErlachp A moft unlucky affair has happened to me. 

Emma*\ 
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Emma. To you! — 
Erlach. Do but guefs. 
Emma. How can I ? 

Erlach. Try, for it will be harder for me to ex* 
plain, thapk you to divine. 

Emma* If I wer/g^.vai n ■ • ' 

' Erlach. Well? 
Emma, I ihould be apt to fufpe&< 
Erlach. What?— — 



Emma. You will laugh- 



Erlach. By my foul ! I am in no laughing mood; 
— iWell, what would you fufpedl, were you vain ? 

Emma. That- but pray forgive me. 

Erlach. Be quick-^I forgive all. 

Emma. That you are in love with me ? 

Erlach. Sa!*^— at laft it. is out. .. 

Emma. I permit you to laugh at me. 

Erlach And I permit thee to be vain— <lo*ft under*^ 
ftand me ? 

Emma* Vain onlv l-»-my benefaAor's love would 
make me mare prpud than vain. 

Erlach. And Mr. Ber>efaftor will profit as little by 
pride 4S by vanity-— no more of this*— 1 do notUke it-^ 
if thou haft aji idea of owing me any thuig, let us ba- 
lai^e accounts. / . : ; 

Emrna. I, poor girl ! - 
. Erlach. Ay, ay— who will not pay, pleads poverty 
-—it is beautiful^ good, fenfible-r-but poor, poo r v 

Emma. For what I am and have, thanks to you. 

£r/^i;A. Baby- pap !-y-that iundt the queftion— I fee 
thou wilt not underlland me-i^I am too old, too plain * 
for thecr-^fpeak out» .. 

Emma. Why tliis founds almo ft . ■ - - 

Erlach. L^te an offer of marrii^e— — ^why fo, now 
we are at length come to time and place. 

Emma. [afUr .A^payfe) You are marking this day, 
.as the mail memorable of my life. 

Erlach^ So !-*-ho w is that meant ? — ^yes or no ? v 

Emrrla. I eflieem you highly. 

Erlach. Nothing further. , 

Emma. A female feldom ac^owtedges more— «had 
jau permitted me to ^ive the word, you jrould *ere 

• , • now 



; Jl comedy* ^ iSt 

vhow Kave known, that within thefe few Hours^ a third 
per(bn has claimed a Ihare of my heart. 

Erlach^ Share?— -that is not my way* * 

Emma. And you rauft now add«fs y^urfetf to m/ 
mother. 

Erlach. To your motheif ? / ^ 

Emma, Your friend's fifter, who formerly emigTafed 
with heir hufband to America— and there in one haplefs 
aighty loilhoufe, home, and child. 

Erlach. Loft I how ? 
. Emma. The lamented child, whom a gallant foldier 
lefcued f^om.the fmoaking ruins, is named Amelia Mo-* 
feau— it is her who delighted in j'our martial apparel — * 
arvd fince ftie could think and feel, has adored her ooble- 
minded deliverer. The man who rais'd me -from tte 
afliesy a&ttd bravely, but peradveirture, many ^ one lit 
the fame predicament, would have; faved the weepirig 
ebild from death, and abandoned it afterwards to it^ 
fete :— but the man, who during eight years, has {har*<f 
with ihe hia (lender appointment — O \ for him, thiifikf 
are a poor return.— -Pfaife and fame may reward heroic 
^eeds,: but the naWeft adlions are not always^the rnofl? 
brilliant — a great- ifacrifite is more eafily accoYnpfriied 
in tine hour, tbanf a thoufand fmalKweet courteGes, d^ 
rinjsf thefpaioe of. eight years. - 1 • « ' 

jBrlach.(who^ tohiljijhe i^ fptakivg with aniinatimi 
giTes-^varitms Jigns of impatier,ce) Save you dbne ?;- 
• Etnmom Not yet, Captain Eilach— (wiVi ikrtate 
fitUngS ncA vet, friend — benefa^Jt3T— brother! ' 
. Erlach. Hfothicr!-r-I underikand-~ > i m 

' Emma. No, you do not undei^and me !-^If my af* 
feftipna, were: entangled, I worild fighittg conf^S*-^ 
generous man, pityine, I camic^t love you J— bUtthanka 
io God, mjr heart is unfiettered^— ^fteem ahd good will, 
jtiiendflup ^nd. gratitude— yes, tbefe ienfations are coni- 
bined into one, and that one is love. » 
Erlach. My girl!— i« that thy earneft? 
Emma^ With an Erlach, no precipitancy need be 
fear'd, neither wa«-Vour propofat uttcfriy-unexpedled — 
the nipping coldnels with which you left me, -wlien I 
fought and found Herr von Hugel, intimated to* me,^ 
what Mrl^aps vou fcarcely yourfeU imagined ;— my 
kcarttnrobVd \A^ at theidea^ to retompenfo m74>ene- 

fa<aor. 
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fy^Ti: acKt tHe life which he preferred, to devote to th« 
happincfs of his life :— ^hcfe flattering ideas exdte^ 
hopes, wifhes-t-and now dear Captain — without afiiec- 
^^fcioni-Hvithout falfie fbame :^f a heart, fall of inno- 
cence—a grateful confidence — and the endeavour to 
deferve yoii, can fuffice, I fhall moft wiHingly become 
jour Imile. 

ErI(toi^'(feines overjoyed her hand\ Girl ! girl ! wh«t 
doft thou make of me?— I could fall on my knees be-^ 
fore thee, had I not fo often foridled thee on my knee 
^i--herft thed {land I— would fain fpeak and eaniK)t--^nd 
i4lter before a being, who, eight years ^o, was no 
tallei^ than this rofe-bufti ;— but one word tor aU, thoa 
art my wife, my deareft wife ! — rWhy, let themilaugh 
•r-ha, ha, ha! I too wiU laugh—fee here, fee befse^ and 
4ifguife your onvy under fdgn'd ftniles— »-go your wa^ 
•r*ibe is mit^!! — Erlaeh returns to his country, and the 
4tps fhs^li reverberate his (houts-^for never was his heart 

e fall, of ^mieSy ^'-^eiigerly and pla^ully he takes her 
nd ^Ttfierhk arm) Xes, my good girl, we witl buy 
us a fai*tt» ar^ alpine cot, with the friendly fitn-beam» 
iporting on our foil, where aromatic roots exhale health, 
^d the wil4 i*ofeft carelefsly bloom like thy eheefcs— - 
tbjere wiU we n^ingle in the fong, and dance of a trud 
hearted peafantry. — ^Huzj&a! Eriadi and his mmtchlefil 
wife, {he Uft^ her upr andfwings her round) 

Emm^* DearErkcb, my mother approach ev*- 
. Effaci* Whom? thy mother:—! had nearly for- 
gotten the roman ce a nd is it -then true ?— pardon^m^ 

if I delay enquixin^ how all thi* hangs together ?—• 
it feems ta me as it I were with Emipa alone in the 
Korld, and had no concern with the reft of mankind. ' 
, Etmn0. Let us beg her bleffing !—* 

Erlaeh. Ay, ay I {he throws c^way hat and cant 
retakes Emma in his. arrns^ and carries her to ukeet h^ 
mother half way) 

SCENE III. Madame Mqkeau, the former. - 

'.'.'■• 

- Erlack. Your bleffing, mother!— 
. Emirui* Deareft mother, this gentleman is my favi^ 
pur, my benefadior, and if you confent — my hufband! 
i/Lareau. I? this the noble-mindad man» ^om I 
tiave tQ^ tji^wk foif oiy life's laft comfort ? / 

• Erlaeh^ 



• EriacJi* Nothinj^ ! Nothing !— all is afhply wSp^W^-^ 
we have juftfiaifti'd our account current, and acQU- 
fii^erable ballance appears in your favor* 

Emma. Ho courts ine for his wife ! 

Moreau, God! fo much joy in onedayl— mjHeP- 
finff is with thee, follow- ^eimptrife of your heartr 

Erlach. (grafps Emma in hh arms) Come hithar* 
m% havQ Ae mother's htefling^ and if we march hanl 
in hand pioully and honef^ly thro* the • world, wkb 
•will difpute with ui> God*s Weffing ? 

Mortau. Does my brother know ? 

Erlach' Whence ?*^a littfe quarter of an«hdur fince 
Z knew it not myfelf.-^Bravoi Flaxland, itky un^lcl 
—•in that ^tflillty, he t&aj laugH at uie with itopuiwty» 
for the dutiful nfephew inuftnot murmur.— Gonae, 4^ 
JSmma, M r«s. take courage, and boldly* look 4l^ 
laughers out of countenance. • .-* 

Emma. Why Aoutd we be m^Emed? 

Erlach. I that have been two-andl-thirty years w^ 
limpletmr; aad then to have deem*di;t worth whilt t» 
convert fuch a fiaapletoo. ' - . 

« ^ ' • * ■. 

^CENE IV* Js h^ isgqing bff armih^-m txithhs^^ 
^ tf^ey fifdahnly meet Minna nnd Buglet alfo- arm x* 
■ Ofmi^^^'l^h' cmple, ijoitkout feparating^ f^^^ *^^''*' 
another,* ... , ' h 

> • r . 

Prlach Who goes there? ^ - - •— > 

Erlach. The pctroie* — '• * • 

Minna, Love and hymtrti. - ^ ^ ^ . -. 

' Erl4ch* Bravo !^— all are in pairs— *<hal » j«fl: m^r 
Way^ '. ' 

Minna. How Captain )-— that did not ufc 4o ke tiiy 
miy. ^ ■ ' ■ ....'■' 

Erljoch* Other iimes — other manners.— ^ 

Minna. Matrimony is an old faibion'd cuftmn, iml 
truly yott ftand^here with k^anma like % bridegroam- • 
Erlach* Ay, ay, Lavatcr forgot the bridegro^nA 
|)&yfiogfi0my-*-«but a female recognizes-it at/t^e firi 
(lance. - 

« Mintia. £p;ima, £aima» who coald believe t1^ the 
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man whoie arm fo cordiallj enttv^ines thee, wiu*6iiljr 
thy guardian ? . . " 

Erlach Away with the guardian — ihe is my bride! 
—and now laugh ! Ihout ! 1 am arm' d againli your 
Kullery. 

Minna. Indeed Ir-why little Coffin thou doft i^ot 
open thy lips, 

Erlach . Why (hould fbe ? — (he has faid yes, and. 
that fuffic^. 

Minna, Often a word too much. — How, dear atint ? 
—have you confeated ? 
. Erlach, Why fliould ihe not confent? hey ? 

Minna. A woman hater! — 

Moreau* Sq much the more glory for my Emma. • 

Minn^a. A rough hewn foldier — — 

lErlach. Heart of oak is alfo rough, ^t ,the tree 
fpreads its ftiadow far and wide. 

Minna. He is ever fcolding, and bluftering-r— ^ 
. Erlach' God beholds the he^wrt, , . 



l^inna. Yes,, begaufe hjBi can penet^a^te Ut 
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Erlach. So can Eminaix ^Xwith {innate :/e!^iU^ 
laying her hand on his breaji) is it not fo Emma? 
thou fee'fl: my heart. — 

Emma. Dear Erlach, it heats for me.-r- 
Minna. Ah me! my poor dear littl^ friepd is loft- 
Erlach. Let her prate. . . , * 

Minna. The gallant Captain is a fecond Caefar — ^he 
comes — ^feeB — andgonquets! v^ ^. 

Emma. Havel then known him only, fijace.this 
morning ? ~ . . 

Minna* But, he — thee } — , 

Erlach. Piha I— rwben a fpark falls into ^ powder 
barrel, it bl<^ws up in the twinkling of an eye. — *< 
Minn0* Plha! — I did not know that men's hearts 
were powder barrels : — ^but to what cannot be undone 
ive muft adminifler the utmofl confolation, and s^ you 
bare proceeded together to fuchj extremes, this, folemn 
falutation (Curtft^tvg) may intimate— that — no, no— t 
that is not to the purpofe ;— -Come hitbe^r, d^areft 
Ei^ma (kijjks and embraces her) hail thou UQderfto<$d 

Hugel. (gives Erlach his hand) Captain Erlai^h, 
X .am moft heartily glad— *— 

Erlach% 
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''Erlach. [flakes his hafid) Why right! an Anglo- 
Gennan greetinor-^this language I have learnt from ho- 
ueij.— Well children, whqn Ihall be the' wedding 
daj? ' ^ . 

^ MugeL Methinks to-nQorrow.— 
; Erlach. Why ndt to-day ? 

Emma. Within the month. — 

Mimia. In about a year. — 

Hugel. Who fliall oecide ? 

AJinna. Our good aunt.— 

M'.reau. Have a care child, I always take the part 
of the weakeft, 

Minna. That means us girls. 

Erlach. By no means, 

HugeL At leatl not as brides. , 

Moreau. Aik my brother, and here he comes 
a propos. 

SCENE VI. The Counsellor, and the for^mer. 

Minna, {runs to meet him) Vupa, the Weflern wind 
has brought an influenza into your garden — erery thing 
pairs itfelf— ^every thing will marry. 

flax. So much the better, 

Minna. Our platonic—our growler— our woi^an 
hater ' 

- £>'i?(7A. Pteafantdiftinftioiis!-^ 

Min?2a. For thirty years and upwards he has made 
his head an ice-cellar, and heaped frozen apotheo'ms 
the one upon the other, but yon blue eyes have pierced 
the gloom — and lo ! the ice is inftantly melted. 

Flax, So much the better. — 

Erlach. Yes, my worthy unci e^f you have^noob- 
jeftion.— 

Flax. My. dear nephew, thou haft" better luck than 
thou deferyeft, 

Erlach. The Spaniards embark for America, to find 
gold — I have brought from thence a precious treafure, • 

Flax. Why foment; dear fifter? 

Moreau. I ought to rejoice in the fcene before me, 
but alas! iny fon! ^my only fon! 

Erlach. Xour fon?— iiow Eixuna, haft thou yet a 
toother? '^ 

P Emmam 



Emma. Would to heaven, I could call him. brotber, 
without a blufh. , 

Erlach, Where is he ? who is he ? 

Moreau. No more of this ! my heart bleeds :— teH 
it him, when you are alone. 

Plax. Right fitter— iet us not cloud the prefent 
chearful hour — lam glad to perceive it undiffurbed by 
the fwarm of loungers, 

Minna. Mamma feigned a head-ache, and the one 
vanifhed after the other. 

Flao$. Where i.^ thy mother ?' — nothing, here is 
wanting but her prefence. ^ 

Minna. She has retired into her clofet. 

Flax. Retired from us! — what can this mean? 

Erldch. My life upon it, nothing bad. 

Moreau. She received me with the moll heartfelt af- 
feftlou- — ^flie appeared overjoyed at my unlooked for 
appearance :— providence, faid fhe, rewards me before- 
hand — but dear fifter go — within an hour, 1 can mo^ 
cordially welcome you— within an hour, I hope to 
Slew myfelf deferving of this bleffing, 
. Flax. Incomprehenlible l-^-renigmatical ! * 

Erlach. What wilt thou give mc to put thee on thi^ 
fcent ? 

SCENB VI. John, the former. 

John. ( fobbing\ Ah ! your honour, my good niaf« 
^r J 

Flax. What ails thee ? 

John. I have lived almofl half a century in yoair 
fervice.-— 

Flax. Well?— 

John, When a lad^ I rooted up the weeda^long ere 
they Ihewed themfelves-— to be fure I was then fo little, 
^d ftupid, that I oft' fcr^ped up the pximrofe and 
left the weed.— 

Flax. My good old fellow, that haj)pens frequently 
to. children of larger growth-^but why weepefl thou r , 

John. Becaufe l am In danget to be myfelf thrown 
ijpon the flauek'-heap, like garbage^;—- and, is it not fo 
your honour? tho' no f each tree^ lam no nettle in 
}pn% gapdeb. I , . . 

Flax. Who molefts thee ? i 

' .. John. 
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*" John. Hitlietto, to be fnre, I am excepted— btit t^hen 
one tree after the other is felled, my turn muft coux6 
at laft — Monfieur Rofa, the Frifeur — Mafter B^efstick 
the Maitre d'Hotel — Signer Maccaroni, the cook — ^aiid 
Herr Wantman, the porter, are all difcharged. 

Flax, Whaf ? 

Erlach. Aha ! , 

John. One after the other, is called in, receives his 
ialf yearns wages, and mnft pack up his bundle— 
the little conceited French mamYelle is now within, 
5ind when ihe is difpatched, mayhap my turn may 
Come — Remember, Sir, T am an aged tree, that will 
hot bear tratifplanting ; — befides, I have young fcyoni 
fliooting up, and what is to become of them ? 

Flax. Be at eafe : — thou haft caWed me in th/ 
arms — ^helped me to plunder m^hy a bird's neft, and 
whilft I live, thv neft fhall remain untufRed. 

^ohn, A thousand thanks ! — neither is it any fpari 
row's neft from which to proteft the cherries with. 



netting. 



Flat^T. But I cannot cbmprehend- 



Erlach. Thou wilt foon c6mpreheiid-^yt)ndeT cOmen 
thy incomparable wife— away 1 away !. let'is leive a cleat 
ftage ; fot a matrimonial fc^rje appY6a(fches, Which itmft 
not be performed before fpeftators : -Wiptfie, let us fe6 
if the muficians have already had leave, of abfence ? 
we muft fufpend the furlough, for I will dance* to-day, 
tho* I Were myfelf to griunble the tun^. (he offers 
Madame' Moreau his arm^ the others follow) 

John. My old woman fits forlorji on the bleech and 
moiftens the* linen with het tears — I mufl home— 
muft tell hef : do not cry old one, fo long as tye live^ 
we fhallgrow our vegetables in this garden- , [^Bxit. 
, (TS/ Coun/ellor remains in aprofoi^nd reverie and 
Jcarcely perceives he is left alone.) ' 

SCENE VIII. ' ^^ ^ 

Mrs* Fldx. [in a neat plain morning drefi'-^Jhi 
Jilently approaches the Counfellor^ am^ lays hur hand, 
gently on his.Jhoulder) So d^ep in thought ! 

Flax. Ah! my love, 1 was thinking of thee« ^ 
Mrs. Flax. And yet look fo gloomy.—* 

fa FIax^ 
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Flax. Thy countenance difperfes every wruitl< 
except thofe which are imprelled by age. 

Mrs. Flax. Dpineftic happioefs, gives even to old 
age an \in wrinkled forehead. 

Flax. Then I fhould referable a young man. — 

Mrs. Flax. I appeal to thy heart — thou deceivefl; 
me. 
. • Flax. How ? doft thou difcredit my love ? 

Mrs. Flax. No : — ^but fomething more than love i» 
required to con^itute a happy union. 

Flax. More than love ? — 

Mrs. Flax. Love adorns the fpring of life, and 
piarriage it's fummer : — but they who in dalliance . 
hegledl to fow the feeds of confidence, how can they 
expe^- in autumn to gather the fruit of 4ome»lic bllfs. 

Flax, ( ftniling) Wherefore this poetic effiifion ? — ► 

Mrs. Flax. Poetry ! well then — poetry is tlie atten- 
dant of truth, and muH affifl iu decorating her mif- 
trefs. , 

Flax. From thy mouth I prefer truth unadorned. 
Mrs. Flax. VerygaHant. — A^ thpu art in tte vein 
to compliment me^ allow me ' to . ^fk, how you 
like me now? t t 

. FlaXi Thoii art fo fimply, fo neatly dreft, thou Ipok- 
eft mofl: lovely. 
I Mrs. Flax. Handfomer than ufual ? 

Flax* Much handfomer in my e^es. 

Mrs^ Flax. Why then art thou mceflantly lavifhlng 
upon me filks and taffeta?— why doft thou conftraia 
jne to follow every whim of fafliion ? 

Flax. Thy round of vifits is numerous. 

^rs. Flax. But why muft I keep up this round of 
vifits ? . 

Flax. To add to thy amufements. 

Mrs. Flax. Who makes thee believe, that I find 
elfewhere more amufement than in thy company :— 
this fimple deftiabille — O! I well know it becomes me 
better than a gala '{"uit-r-this is wholly for thee my 
deaip— miodeft, unaffumirig, (fmilihjg J • the duft of 
jealoufy ^will not cling to thefe folds. 

Flax. Jealoufy ! — I hope thou doft not think me 
tainted .\ 

}/tf^. Flax. Why not ? if thou ioveft me* 
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, Flax. Bnt my confidence. — 

Mrs. Flax. Why even there it fticks ; — Oh! ray 
good man, thon diffembleft before me a confidence, 
and tom:jentefl: thyfelf in private with frightfial chi- 
meras — was I not then juftified in afferting, that love 
alone did not fiiifice to make the niarrlage flate 
happy. 
. Flax. [cQvfufed) Thon wrongeft me. 

Mrs. FiOXn NOi_no^ I know all, an^l fpare thee. 
the confeilion— a painful wound muft be healed, with- 
out too much ufeof the pro!)e, or the knife — fufFer mc 
only to add, it is thyfelf who was ever engaging me in 
the great world— ^it is thyfelf, who kept open houfe for 
coxcombs and parafites — who feared thy young wifi^ 
would be vapoured in thy houfq — That was falfe d f- 
cretion — WhilH complyir^g with thy , defire abroatL 
evil dreams haunted thee at home— but thou waflc 
^amed of them, and that- was falfe (hame ; — ^Maa 
and wife Ihould not even conceal ttieir drepms froni 
one another — a look would nave been enough-^-^I 'mighf 
perhaps have indulged a little laugh againlt thee — bu§ 
(hould moft chcarfully have offered a worthlefs^facri-:- 
fice to thy peace of mind. — Oh ! how many a mar- 
riage union is deftroyed, becaufe the band of confi- 
dence was not tied heart to heart. — How oft' the tordi 
of difcord becomes unextingulfhable, becaufe hufband 
or wifp fmothered the firft fpark. -^ 

Flax. Angelic woman! — forgive me! 

Mrs. Flax, !• forgive tbee, but upon one condition— 
|hat thou wilt be pjeafed, henccfonvard, not to move a 
flep without me ;— when thou writeft, I will fit by thee 
with my work-bag — and when thou haft finiihed, we 
will continue together. 

^ Flax. Inftead of punifting, tliou art rewarding me. 
my love. 

1 Mrs. Flax. O ! — ^I have now thotight of a punirti- 
jnent :-r-thou preferreft the town, but 1 think the country 
pioft engaging — only once,. within three years, have wq 
vifited our farm — ^that is unnatural — and af> a penance, 
thou muft linger there with me tlie whole fummer. 

Flax. Caroline I — this is too much. 

Mrs. Flax. I cannot fpare thee — aiid thou miift 
moreover be fatisfied with houfehold fare, for I haVe 
liifijharged our privileged poifoa-mor.gers; * ■ 

Fiax. 
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Flax^ Thou haft, I underftand, made feveral oecona- 
inlcal retrerichments. 

Mrs* Flax, A complete revolution. 

Flax. Thou wilt thereby diminifti thj pleafares. 
., Mrs, Flax. And thereby acquire mr heart's contentt 
—man ! man ! niuft I alfo learn thro' a friend, that the 
luxuries thou waft daily recommendipg— the fuperfluity; 
in which thou raadeft me indulge, were purchafed at 
the expence of thy peace of mind — that I was wronj^- 
ing thy children, to reward by the robbery, every 
. ipecie of ennui. 

Flax. Why furely Erlach 

Mrs. Flax. Thank God, for fending him to my fal-i 
Vation — without him, I {ho\ild have been hurried tb 
perdition, and awoke too late!- — ^Thou wicked man !—^ 
that again was thy fault, the want of confidence ; — iri 
thy opinion,, women were incapable of eftimatingthrf 
^alue of a worthy man, dnlefs his hands were ever 
loaded with prefents, like the fubjefts of an Eaftera 
J*otentate, Learn to know us better — ^a wife is proudef 
in an eftimabie hufband, than in a pair of diamortd ear* 
rings — ^and prefers going unnoticed on foot, poffeffin^ 
ter hufband s afFe<5lion» than without it, attrafting the 
eyes of a gap'ng croud, in a dazzling phaeton. 

Flax, (falls at her feet) Caroline! — , -' 

' Mrs. Flax. (Jhilingl Dear Flaxland, Imuftforthi 
firft time remind thee, that thou art turn'd of forty—* 
kneeling does not become thee. 

Flax. I have indeed misjudged tttee!— ^pardon me. 

Mrs. Flax\ [ra'ifes himj^nd embraces him) It ii 
paft — wc will retire into the fej^ntry, ih sill tVc nbt?*-^ 
and in a few years, my diffip^Qgh will be recovered--^ 
Oh ! how many an eftabliftiraent falls to ruin, becaufe 
the hufband is'afliamed to difclofeto his wife, the true 
ftate of his circumftances— my experience this day, hali 
fo innately convinced me of this melandioly truth, that 
were I now ftanding before a nupierous aflemWy, I 
ihould extend my arms, and glowing \(^ith philanthro^ 
phy, fhould addrefs each father of a lamily-^Truft tbt 
wife — thou tottereil perchance on the brink of an abyft ' 



perchance on the brink of an abyi 
confidence may* fave thee — banifh falfe ftiariie, thi» 
monfter of vanity and arrogiance! — ^truft thy wift, thy 
irueft frien4 ! 9^m l&ou wilt be rewarded with confola^ 

. tioA 
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tion for the pail — with advice and afliftanee for the 
future. 

Flax. Wife ! — what a fplrit gives utterance througii 
thee! 

Mrs. Flax. Ifhould be a low-minded wife, if love 
ond duty could riot infpire me. 

Flax. I ought to be afliained, that a woman of five 
and twenty, fhould inftru^i a man of m^ mature years : 
—but this were again falfe faajne, which fliall be for 
evet baniftied from my bofom: — ^from this moment^ 
thou, like God, (halt behold my heart's inmoft thoughts 
-—even thofe, that (bun the light of day, will I whiiper 
in thy ear— -and whenever a weaknefs would lurk con*- 
cealed, the remembrance of this hour, Ihall draw it 
/prth» for thy g.ood-natur*d merriment and forgivenefs. 

Mrs\^F}ax. G! God! I tlvnk thee!— it is accom- 
plifh'd — 'Uiy huiband is once more mine. 

Flax, Thine for ever !^^but deareft Caroline, do not 
Imagine, that thro' deranged circumftances thou art 
compelled to bury thy yonth in the country— my pro- 
perty is yet ample. 

Mn. Fiax. Bury !— the enjoyment of nature and 
one's felf, men call burying — well then, the nightingales 
fliall chaunt our requiem. 

Flax, My dear Caroline, thou art not familiariz'd 
with folitnde. 

. Mrs, Flax. Thro' conjugal afFeftion, the wife adopts 
anotlier mode of life, with the fame facility fhe changes 
a fufhion ;''^a few years fince, I fancied only a large 
bat cou'd become me, and the bats were never large 
enough to mv mind— *I now think this fa fh ion frightful, 
and am only pleafed xyith m) felf in the fmalleft hat.— 
Thus will it be in this cafe— fciur weeks in the country, 
and a city life will appear like a large hat — and I 
never {ball be able to comprehend how I could endure 
my felf in it. 

Flax. So be it then, if this is thy defire. 

Mn. Flax. Hei*e haft thou my hand. 

Flax. I embrace it with ext?ify ! 

Mrs. JFlax, Domefl ic retirement (hall be our delight, 

Flax. And peace, in the bofom of my beloved ! 

Mrs. Flax^ 111 the arms of affe<ftion— ^— ' 

Fiax* Seafon'd by friendflifp— ^-*- 

Mru Flax. 
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Mrs. Flax. EmbellifhM by natun 

F/ax. Nearly lo(l, thro' falfe fhame ^ 

Mrs, F/ax. Thro' confidence reftored 

Flax, f folds her in his arms) And never more to be 

abandoned 

Mrs* Flax. Never! never! 

SCENE IX. Erlach and the former. 

Erlach. (indignant) Scoundrel! — whoever breaks 
his neck, fhall be ampljr rew^ded.. 

Flax. What aileth thee, brother ? i 

. Erlach. Scarce could I refr^n from flourlQiing xaj 
rattan about his ears. 
, Flax. Of whom art thou fpeaking ? 
. Erlach. Of the moil ajcompUfli'd V^ifcount de Mail* 
lac, my rafcally brother-m-law. 

Flax, fajlonijliedj Thy brother-in-law ! 
Erlach. The wretch Las the honor to be Emma's 
brother, and is afharaed of his poor mother : — juft now, 
with his ufual impertinence, heikipp*d thro' tnegardea 
gate, when Madame Moreau perceiv'd him, fhe cried 
aloud — my fon! — it was a voice, that might have 
melted flint — ^tlie puppy ftarted, and feem'd alflrmed— 
but impudence would not leave him in the lurch-— h^ 
fnuffied — the lady is miftaken — we (hudder'd, and ex-? 
plained to him, everyone in his way, how the matter 
flood — Emma called him brother, and I a fwindler — 
mean while, the agitated mother with uplifted hands, 
fcem'd anxiouily expefting a filial token, to fly into 
his arms ;' — it was truly ever n\y wifh, muttered the 
wretch, to be allied to the Flaxland family, but if this 

be tlie only alternative^ iVnd fo he fhrugg'd bis 

(boulders, folded himfelf like a fnake, and darted out 
of the gate : — I called after him, fellow — Among all 
the fpenesof falfe (hame, tl^e moft atrocious is, to be 
aihamed of one's poor parents, becaufe one wants the 
refolution, to brave the miferable raillery of a few 
courtly mendicants. 

Flax. My poor fitter ! — ^wherc Is fhe ? 
Erlach. The girls are endeavouring to dry her tears 
— ^here fhe comes-— behold, how qmckly a mother's 
afflidiioa bleaches the cheeks ! 

SCENE 
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SCENE X. Madame Moreau, HugAl, Minna, 

Emma, and ike former. 

Flax, (ti^eeting her J My r^Qod (Ifter ! 

MoreaK,: 1 bei^ech th^e brother, do not- mention blm 
——let no one nanie him more :— you could not but con- 
demn him — and his mother r*ouId not attempt his de- 
fence — it is far gone indeed, when materral affeftion 
' inuft be filent! — ah ! had he died in the cradle! 1 might 
have exclaimed, death has robb'd me of a ' lovely feoy ! 

£mwd* (cdrejfing her) You have yet two ehildren. 

Moreau, The loft child is always the moft lamented. 

Flax. We umft not expeft cloudlefs days ! 

Moreau, Forgive me, 1 will not murmur — God has 
been to-day .fo indulgent to me! — Ah !^^ hat was It 
but a few hours paft? — ^^fcome to my arms, my deareft 
children ! — fjhe embracer Erlnchnnd Emma, and drops 
her head on her daughter s b^fonv) 

Eriach. I pledge yon. my hand, mother — I will re- 
ioltate you the boy. 

Mrs. Fiax. What is it I fee?- — our woman-hater 
converted. 

Mirwa. Thefe fudden convertites are not always the 
moft fecure. 

Eriach. Mifs Wifdom, learn from me — that froiji 
all proverbs and fayings, love is ever excepted. 

Minna. But after having fo often vowed eternal ha- 
tred to the fex. 

Hugel. To the fex, but not to angels, 

Eriach. Well faid, ray good coz. 

Minna, (to Huge] J Sweet Sir, it is written, you 
muft have only eyes for me : — if this applies to th^ 
green bridal fapling, what muft not one expedl from 
the mature feafon'd wedding tree ? — ^Take my father as 
an example — he is no longer a youngfter— has been 
three years married, and behold how his eyes dwell 
enamoured on my mother ! 

Flax. Emulate her example — ihe has to-ddy made 

me the happieft of men ! Rejoice Eriach, we remove 

into the country. ^ 

Eriach. Amen. 

Mrs. Flax. Xhank him, my dear Flaxland. 

Eriach. Huih I-^-do not betray me. 

G Flax. 
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Flax. A firiend thanks not with words. 

Ertach. Gheerljr mjr hearts !— here is a happy group 
—an angel would not bliifh to defcend among us— your 
ear$^ have been regaled this morning with many a ditty 
— now, to pleafe me, yon muft all join in the ibng — 
ftrike up raiificians — joy! — ^plai^et of paradife!— £lj-- 
fium's child I 

The Mf {fie behind the fcenes^ pips Schiller s Ode to 
y iyy Flaxland takes his Wife under the rights and his 
iSijier uvder the left army joined on one Jide by Erlach 
and Emma^ and on the other ^ by Minna and HugeL'"^ 
Thus encircled^ they Jing : 

Ye, who in life's lottery bleft, 
Where fricaidihlp, kindred fouls unites ; 
Ye, of endegi'ing wives po/Ieft, 
Hynien, to this feaft invites! 

The Ctcrttdn drops, and the founds die gradually ceaoay.c 
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